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Get a 
Town Lot 
From | 


MacCrimmon 


CHRONICLE. =. 


On Real Estate. 
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CROSSFIELD, ALBERTA, WEDNESDAY, JUNE 10, 1908, 


PRICE $1 A YEAR. 


NOW is the Time to Paint 


I Have Just Received A Fresh Supply of 
Sherwin-Williams 
: Paint 


Call and let me show you our stock. 


The very Best Quality on the market. 


J. A. SUTHERLAND. - 


Pic 
Reasenable Prices. 


New C. P. R. Line Surveyed 


Close in to Town 


Engineer Sharp and Surveyors have almost completed 


Survey of New Line from Tilley to Crossfield. 


* The C. P. R. survey of a new line from 
Tilley, on the main line to a point at or 
near Crossfield is proceeding rapidly. 
The party, about eighteen in number, 
which is in charge of Engineer Sharp is 
now camped a few miles out of town. 
They have had some difficulty in get- 
ting right into town on account of the 
}coulee about three miles out and it ap- 
pears probable that they wit! strike the 


©, & E. line about four miles north of | 


town. 


Advertise in the CHroniche Mics te cory tis teen mare 


® ‘to'a speedy termination. 
| umber ard We understand that a second party is 
now going over the same ground and | 


When you are in need of 


LUMBER 


Windows, Doors, Etc., it will pay you to see my stock 


before purchasing. 


My stock is all well seasoned and the very best quality | 
that can be purchased. Ask your neighbor who has bought’ 


from the 


Yards Crossfield and Rosebud Tract 
Chas. McK&iy. Manager Crossfield Yard 
er ""GEO. BECKER, Prop. 


Agents for Studebaker Wagons and Vehicles 


CROSSFIELD LUMBER 
- YNRD 


_As to Quality, Price and Treatment 


| through lands of Farmers Ruddy, Brown, 
A. R. Thomas and others and there ds 


) every liklihood of the wo being pushed 
q 


correcting any errors in the survey. 


The expectation is that if they are un- 
able to strike a point nearer than where 
they are now the’ track will be doubled 

| from that point into town. 

| ~The advantage of sucha line cannot be 
| over estimated as far as the town and 
surrounding country is concerned, One 
great advantage will be in being able to 
get coal in from. Knee Hill mines more 
conveniently. 


The opening of this line will also mean 
| the fulfilment of a promise made to the 
new settlers out east that there would be 
a line through the Colonization Co. land 
within two years of their purchase of the 
sale, 

L. A. Gretton, of Winnipeg, a menber 
of the survey party, has been lieT® and 
purchased through Messrs Hultgren & 
Davie, lot 4, in block 6 in town. 


Adventists Buy 10,000 Acres 


| Colonization Co. Land | nesday from Medicine Hat after attend- 


| A Large Colony to Locate 35 miles East. 


| The latest party of, land-seekers to go 
over the Oplonization lands wasa delga- 
tion representing a party of Seventh Day 
Adventists in’ North Dakota, who have 
returned home after examining the land 
in the Rosebud district. 

So fayourably impressed were they, with 
its advantages that they purchased 10,000 
acres from the Calgary Colonization Co. , 
about 35 miles east of Crossfield and 25 
} miles north of Strethmpres 
| Abont three hundred people will arrive 
| about the fifteenth of this month, to go 


‘English’ Church 


Mission Here 


Ontkes & Armstrong. 


We are now showing 
/ 


GENT’S FURNISHINGS 


Of ‘Tooke Bros., the leading Gent’s Furnishers of 
Canada, also the old reliable Stetson & Pitt Hat. 


Newest and Latest Styles. 


~ HARDWARE 


We wish to announce that we will at once commence 
building on our lot on north side of our present store. 
The new building will be used as a hardware store and 
in it we will carry a complete line of hardware. 


GROCERY 
The Grocery Department cannot be surpassed, Our 


quick turnover gives you a chance to get Freshest and 


Best goods on the Ws at all times. 


os , ¥ Lae wee | 


New Lines. 


"We Guarantee Our Prices against All Comers 


| A. W. Stacey, of Surrey, Eng., arrived 
}in.town on Monday and will commence 
la Church of England mission: here. He 
yas sent to Calgary by the Society for the 
| Propagation of the Gospel to work under 
| the direction of the Bishop of Calgary 
who sent him on here to commence wis- 
}sion work; We wish him eyery success. 
| Mr, Stacey has arranged for the use of 
| the School-house on Sunday evenings and 
| will hold his first service next Sunday. 


| Mr. COFFIN FAREWELLS. 
| 
| bs 


Rey. Mr. Coflin has completed his 


| year’s engagement with Crossfield Preshy 
| terian Congregation and said farewell on 
Sunday evening. le Jeft for his home 
in Prince Edward island on Monday and 
| will labor in Harbor (irace Newfoundland 
during next year. Under the direction 
of the Presbytery of Calgary, Rev. Mr 
Mahaffy, of St. Andrew's Chureh, Cal 
gary, will have the oversight of Crosstield. 
The usual services will be maintained 
at all the points overtaken by Mr. Coffin 
and a permanent appointment may be 
expected very soon. Next Sunday’ Rey 
| Mr, Mahaffy will hold services at Rose- 
| bud at 11 a.m., at Floral Grove at 2.30 
| and at Crossfield at 7.30 p.m. The 
' Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper will be 
| celebrated at the evening service. 


| e Good Wishes. 


‘ eeereiens 


Kk. Morrow who went East a few weeks 
ago, returned to town on Monday accom- 
| panied by his bride, We extend to the 


| young couple our heartiest good wishes | 


| for their future happiness and welcome 
‘them to our midst, The interesting 


| event took place at Windsor Mills, Que- 


| bec, on May 27th, On their way back 
| they passed the wreck of the train which 
| came to grief at Port Arthur as a result 
| of the recent wash-out there. 


a é If you think of coming west read our 
Real Estate advte. 


gn the land and get some of it in con- 
dition for next season's crop. These 
people will be but the advance guard of a 
largé number of the same class who are 
contemplating emigrating to Alberta. 
They are wmosily Germans who have 
been farming successfully in Dakota for 
a number of years and have sutlicient 
capital, through disposing of their pro- 
| perties in that state, to go right to work 
and. cultivate the land. They are all 


good practical wheat iarmers, who wish 
to secure larger areas to cary on that in- 
dustry. 


AIRDRIE. 


Watch Airdrie Grow! 

Presbyterian services at 3:30 p. m. 

Mr. Grove is working on his new house. 

Mrs. Geo. Hatt is not improving very 
fast. 
Have you subseribed to The Chronicle 
yet? . 

Dr. Edwardsis commencing the found- 


ation of his new house. 


Methodist Sunday services at 11. a, m. 
and 7:30 p,m, 

Prayer meeting will be held on Thurs- 
day evening. 

Toe game warden has been around and 
visited some of the people of Airdrie. 

The 15th Light Horse went to camp on 


Monday in command of Sergeant-Major 


Coombs. 


Family Herald and. Star, of Montreal, 


Local and General. 


Interesting Items Regarding 


Crossfield and. Elsewhere. 


Watch Crossfield Grow. 

Have you subscribed yet? 

Ice Cream at the Restaurant. 

Jas, Laut lost a fine mare this week, 
Crossfield in the Land of Sunshine, 


The Morning Albertan on sale at this 
office. 


Do not forget te look up Mr. Harvie’s 
advertisement. 


Barley is now 14 inches high in the 
vicinity of Crossfield. 


The Albertan can be obtained daily 
at the Chronicle office. 


Mr. Pattison and Master Charles left 
mn Saturday for a visit to their home- 
| steads near Carbon. 


Methodist Sunday Schooh¥s held at 2.30 
and a preaching service at 3.30. every 
Sunday afternoon. 


Church of England service will be held 
in the School-house, Crossfield, on Sun- 
| day next at 7.30 p.m, 


Rey. Mr. Johnston returned on Wed- 


ing the Methodist. Conference? 


| G. L. Rineheart arrived here on Wed- 
j hegday with a car-lodd of fine mules 
which he has imported from the States. 


| A fine field of rye is to be seen at Mr. 

A. R. Thomas’ place. The rye has head- 
}ed out and it is about three and a half 
| feet high now. : 


Presbyterian Clurch service next Sun- 
} day at 7.80 p.m. Rev. Mr. Mahatfy, of 
| Calgary, will preach and “afterwards ad - 
minister the Lord’s Supper. 


| The Alberta Pacific Elevator Co: Ltd. 
| has decibed to close up, the elevator here 
hon the lth sto Phis step is taken ow- 
ing to there being so little grain left in 
the district. Mr, Moore expects to leave 
for Calgary next week. 
| Last winter a friend presented Mrs. 
McAnally with alottery ticket fora draw- 
‘ing to be held in connection with Holy 
| Cross Hospital. Hefticket proved a win- 
ner, and as result, she has just received 
a beautiful amethyst and pearl ring. 
Congratulations! 


} 

| 

| Another record has been smashed here 

| this week, | Messrs Sutherland & McKay 
loaded and billed out a car of hay in just 
45 minutes. They had four men on the 

| job. The previous record stood at about 
one hour which was considered good but 
this goes one better. 


Some changes in the train service on 
the north line are announced to take 
place on and after Sunday next. The 
niorning train going north will leave Cal- 
gary at $8.10 and the afternoon train at 
16.15. The morning train from Strath- 
cona will leave at 8 a, m., and reach 
Calgary at 15.50 and the night train will 
revteh Calgary at 23.40. 


RUMWORTH 


wnd the Crossfield Chronicle till the end | 


of the year 70 cents. 


. 
Airdrie played football with the Buttes 
on the 8th the score being 2 to 1 in favor 


of the Buttes. .The game was calléd off 


on account of having the two footballs 
burst. This makes the teams even- The 
final game will be played on Friday, 


Airdrie Annual Sports are to be held 
on Friday, A good programme has been 
arranged including a football match be- 
tween Airdrie and Butte anda baseball 
match between the local team and Cal- 
gary. -A:danve will be held in the even- 
ing. Itis hoped that there will bea 
large attendance at the sports. 


LOCAL MARKETS. 


Potatoes, per bushel,...40 e. 
Wheat, No. 1, red, bus..73 e, 
Wheat, No. 2, per, ,, .. 68e, 
Wheat, No. 3, py ee Ol 


” 


| Wheat, No. 4, 
| Feed wheat, 


Ke 
” > +00 C, 


Paar. 1 f ) 


Flax hs ga cn ie 
Oats Arearice ier 
Barley Reva 
Eggs ee eat 
| Butter » lb, Be 
‘ 
er Te 7 fears * = 


The new’ post-oflice at Rumwerth 16 
miles Kast is now open. The mail is 
‘delivered theré every Monday and those 
wishing to use that oflice should give 
notice to have ‘their mail sent to that 
office. Mr, Seville is the postmaster. 

Presbyterian Church service is held at 
the Dayis School-house every Sunday at 
11 a. m. by Mr. Gratz, Sunday School 
classes are also held. 


Mr. McLaren is agent for the govern- 
ment hail insurance scheme. 

The postmaster at Rumworth will be 
pleased to take your subseription for the 
Chronicle. $1 will pay for one year, 


seobrigretilieertietandiesmaaa / 


BORN. 
HARVdIE.—At Crossfield, on June 9th, 
to Mr, and Mrs. D. Gi, Harvie, a 
80h, 


MARRIED. 


| MORROW--MeMICHAEL.—At Windsor 
Mills, Quebec,, on May 27th, Miss 
MeMichael, to E, Morraw, of Cross 
| field. 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 


The Use of Profanity. 
The marching of 14,000 members of 


the Holy Name Society through the 
} streets of Hoboken, N.J., as a protest 


i j if 
j he Blood against profanity was an impressive 
| reminder of a widespread evil in Am- 


‘ The liver and kidneys must be en-'erica. The use of profane language 
Tivened by Dr. A.W. Chase’s Kidney! is an ugly habit. Some men ‘are 
Liver Pills. : |thoughtlessly profane;. others are in- 
—- tentionally so. In either case it is a 
bad habit and one which answers no 
good purpose. It may be that such 
organizations as the Holy Name So- 
ciety can alter the common view and 
break up a bad habit. Ugly words 
soil the tongue; more than that, they 
bend the mind downward, and force 
thinking into vulgar grounds, when 
the mental tendency should be up- 
ward, toward higuwer, nobler and hol- 
ier things. The man often lives as he 
thinks; thus, the profane speaker of- 
ten thinks and lives profanely, and 
that is a social tragedy.—Seattle Post- 
Intelligencer. 


The blood not only carries nourish- 
ment to the cells and tissues of the 
body but also takes up the poisonous 
waste material or ashes which — re- 
main from the fire of life. 

These poisonous substances can on- 
ly be removed from the blood by the 
liver and kidneys and this accounts 
for the extraordinary success of Dr. 
A. W. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills us 
a means of purifying the blood. 

By acting directly and specifically 
on these organs this medicine en- 
sures regular and healthful action 
of the bowels and a thorough cleans- 
ing and invigorating of the whole 
digestive and excretory. systems. 

The blood is purified, digestion im- 
proves, the vital organs resume their 
various functions, biliousness, con- 
stipation, «ver complaint and kidney 
trouble are overcome and *rheuma- 
tism, backaches,. and all pains and 
aches disappear. 

There is no ‘treatment so prompt 
and certain and none so reasonable 
in price. One pill a dose, 25 cents a 
box. All dealers or Edmanson, 
Bates & Co., Toronto, Ont. Portrait 
and signature of A. W. Chase, M.D., 
the famous Receipt Book author, cn 
every box. 


Feet and All. 

A young housekeeper went to mar- 
ket to purchase a chicken. After 
selecting one and enquiring the price 
she said: 

“TIsn’t 14 cents rather high? The 
butcher across the street charges only 
13 cents.” 

“With the feet on?’ asked the but- 
cher. 

“No; I think the feet were cut off,” 
she replied. 

“T thought so,’’ said the butcher. 
“When we sell 4 chicken here, ma’am, 
we sell it feet and all.” 


A Purely Vegetable Pill.—The chief 
ingredients ot Parmelee’s Vegetable 
Pills are mandrake and dandelion, 
sedative and purgative, but perfectly 
harmless in their action. They cleanse 
and purify and have a most health- 
ful effect upon the secretions of the 
digestive organs. The dyspeptic and 
all who suffer from liver and kidney 
ailments will find in these pills the 
most effective medicine in concentrat- 
ed form that has yet been offered to 
the suffering. 


“Don’t you ever get seasick?” ask- 
ed the pretty Californian of the sailor. 

“Only when I’m ashore, miss,’’ re- 
plied the tar.—Philadelphia Ledger. 


A Power of its Own.—Dr. Thomas’ 
Eclectric Oil has a power of its. own 
that other oils cannot pretend to, 
though there are many pretenders. 
All who have used it know this and 
keep it by them as the most valuable 
liniment available. Its uses are in- 
numerable and for many years it has 
been prized as the leading liniment 
for man and beast. 


Office Boy—What am I fired for? 
Employer—For constantly smoking 


cigarettes. You have heard, haven’t 

oe PGS ara o ; you, that where there is so much 

And you will live in a flat during} smoke there must be some fire ?— 
the summer?” Bohemian. 


§*Was,’’ ? 

“Won’t you miss the joys of the 
country?” 

“T don’t think se. I have invented 
a carpet sweeper that makes almost es 
much noise as a lawn mower,’’— 
Washington Star. 


Psychine Missionaries 


A friend of Dr. Slocum Remedies 


The finest tea grown in the world 
is the standard of quality used in 
preparing “Salada” Tea. Sold only 
in sealed lead packets. 27 


Citiman—You ought to know some- 
thing about flora and that sort of 
thing. Tell me, what is a “‘forget-me- 
not?” 

Sububs—Why, it’s a piece of string 
that your wife ties around your finger 


ty arte 2 pale Thay bese é decchtae when you.go into town on an errand. 
in decline, and I believe it would —Philadelphia Press. 
help her. I have mentioned your 


Relief for Suffering Everywhere.— 
He whose life is made miserable by 
the suffering that comes from indig- 
estion and has not tried Parmelee’s 
Vegetable Pills does not know how 
easily this formidable foe can be dealt 
with. These pills will relieve where 
others fail. They are the result of 
long anu patient study and are con- 
fidently put forward as a sure cor- 
rector of disorders of the digestive cr- 
gans, from which so many suffer. 


remedies to the family, and also cit- 
ed some of the miraculous cures ac- 
complished inside the last 18 years, 
of which I have knowledge.” 
T. G. IRWIN, Little Britain, Ont. 
Run down conditions from lung, 
stomach or other constitutional trou- 
ble cured by Psychine. At all drug- 
gists, 50c and $1.00, or Dr. T. A. Slo- 
cum, Ltd., Toronto. 


horrid 


’ 


“Do you think that story 
about -Beatrice is true?’ 
“It must be. I heard it from her 


dearest friend.’’—Life. 


A suffragette lecturer recently 
brought down the house with the fol- 
lowing argument: 

“T have no vote but my groom has. 
I have a great respect for that man 
in the stables but I am sure if I were 
to go to him and say: ‘John, will you 
exercise the franchise?’ he would re- 
ply, ‘Please mum, which horse be 
that ?’”’ 


Worms sap the strength and under- 
mine the vitality of children. Streng- 
then them by using Mother Graves’ 
Worm Exterminator to drive out the 
parasites. 


“T have noticed,’ remarked the ob- 
server of events and things, ‘“‘that 
when a man sings at his work he 
doesn't seem to be doing either of the 
jobs very well.’’—Yonkers Statesman. 


———___—__—_- -~ 


ENGLISH SPAVIN LINIMENT removes 
all hard, soft or calloused lumps and blem- 
ishes, from horses, blood  spavin, eurbs, 
splints, ringbone, sweeney, stifles, sprains, sore 
and swollen throat, coughs, etc. Save $50 by 
use of one bottle, Warranted the most won- 
derful Blemish Oure ever known, 


Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited. 
Dear Sirs,—Your MINARD’S LIN- 
IMENT is our remedy for sore throat, 
colds and all ordinary ailments. 
It never fails to relieve and cure 


promptly. 
CHARLES WHOOTEN, 
Port Mulgrave. ’ 


‘My good woman, don’t you know 
that repeating is a serious thing?” 
“Judge, I had to do it. Both lady . 
candidates asked for my vote and I 
didn’t know how to refuse either of 
them.’’—Washington Star. 


Tody—Jennie tells me that young 
Woodby proposed to her last night, 

Viola—I don’t think I know him. 
“Yes Ts he well off? 

Tody—He certainly is. 


* , " 2? = . . 
vif pieoee adore me! him.—London Tit-Bits. 
8 be) BU. 


“Will you always love me?” 

“Ye-—look here, woman, what have 
you been and gone and ordered sent 
home now?’ Louisville Courier- 
Journal, 


Keep Minard’s Liniment in the house. 


do you love me?” 
She refused 


Itch, Mange, Prairie Scratches and 
every form of contagious Itch on hu- 
man or animals cured in 30 minutes 
by Wolford's Sanitary Lotion. 


‘Waiter, have you got any Gorgon- 
zola cheese?’’ 

Yes, sir.” 

“Is it very nice and white?” 

“Yes, gir; very white.’’ 

‘And good and hard in the middle?”’ 

“Oh, yes, sir. Stone hard.” 

“Thanks. Gorgonzola cheese ought 
to be green and very soft.’’—Every- 
body’s Magazine. ’ 
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“What sort of a telescope do you 
use for seeing things on Mars?”’ 

The eminent astronomer, habituat- 
ed to scanning the heavens at maga- 
zine space rates, stayed his pen but 
an instant. 

“IT have learned,” he replied, I not 
to rely on any telescope. The best cf 
them sadly hampers. the ple of ‘the 
imagination.”’-—Philadelphia Ladae 
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Minard’s Liniment, used bv 
sicians. 


THE CHRONICLE, CROSSFIELD, ALBERTA. 


NEW SLICE OF EMPIRE, 


Siam Ceding Large Area of Territorw 
to Great Britain, 


A large slice of territory is to be 
added to the British Empire without 
a shot being fired. Negotiations are 
now pending between Great Britain 
and Siam which have, says Reuter, 
been in progress at Bangkok for some 
time. When they are completed the 
cession of territory referred to will 
take effect. The negotiations referred 
to were initiated by Siam, which. de- 
sired a modification of British extra- 
territorial rights. In return, Siam is 
prepared to cede the two. outlying 
states of Kelantan and Tringano, 
which are adjacent to the British 
Malay States, and in which there are 
important British interests. The States 
of Kelantan and Tringano are. twe 
tributory provinces of Siam, the for- 
mer being administered by a Siamese 
Commissioner, assisted by an Ehglish 
adviser appointed by the Bangkok 
Government. It is natural that both 
these provinces should be under Bri- 
tish control, as they are contiguous 
to the British Malay States, and are 
determined as within the British 
sphere of influence by the Franco- 
Siamese Treaty of 1906. The two 
states referred to cover an area of 
between 8,000 and 9,000 square miles. 
As regards Kelantan, there are valu- 
able British interests. The Duff De- 
velopment Company owns a conces- 
sion of some 2,500 square miles of the 
country, obtained from the Rajah of 
Kelantan, snpported by the British 
Government and ratified in 1902 by 
the Siamese Government, in which 
year the Rajah of Kelantan acknow- 
ledged Siamese suzerainty. Subse- 
quent to this, however, differences 
arose between the Government and 
the Company regarding the exercise 
by the latter of legislative and ad- 
ministrative rights (which were the 
subject of negotiation through the 
British Foreign Office until quite re- 
cently.) The country itself is little 
known, but is believed to be as well 
endowed by nature as the prosperous 
Malay Federated States. It is be- 
lieved to be rich in gold and tin, and 


The Rajah of Kelantan, it is stated, 
would welcome British ¢ontrol, The 
State of Tringano is practically. un- 
trodden ground for the European. 
There are no ronds, and the princi- 
pal river, the Tringano, is rendered 
useless for navigation half-way on its 
course to the sea by a series of large 
waterfalls. The country to the west 
of these falls is practically uninhabit- 
ed. Tin is, however, known to exist 
in the south. The political status of 
the country is to some extent inde- 
finite. It is held by some that the 
Rajah of Tringano is an independent 
ruler, but the Siamese Government 
claims that Article.12 of the Anglo- 
Siamese suzerainty of 1826 implies 
Siamese suzerainty over the cauntry. 
The extra-territorial rights of Great 
Britain in Siam which form the basis 
of the negotiations are those of cor- 
sular jurisdiction conferred upen 
Great Britain by the treaty of 1856. 
These are, and always have been, a 
source of vexation and annoyance to 
the Siamese Government. 


GIRL NEARLY LYNCHED. 


Mob Mistook Her for Negro In the 
Darkness. 


Catherine Rooks, twenty-three years 
old, was recently returned to her 
parents’ home at Pittsburg by the 
authorities of Lawrence county after 
a most exciting experience. Miss 
Rooks, while in man’s attire, was 
chased by a sheriff’s posse in Law- 
rence county which was.in search of 
a negro who had fatally stabbed his 
wife. In the darkness the girl was 
mistaken for the much-wanted negro 
and she narrowly escaped lynching. 
Her voice saved her as she was about 
to be hoisted on a rope by ths mob. 

The girl, whose family is poor, has 
a brother sick in Chicago, and a few 
days since she got the idea that she 
might beat her way on freight trains 
to Chicago to help him had she but 
boy’s attire. Being of large frame, 
she secretly tried on the clothing of 
her uncle, and finding it fitted well 
she left a note in the house and start- 
ed for Chicago. Soon she had gotten 
as far as Newcastle. In the dusk 
around the railway station, she was 
noticed by one who had been out 
with the sheriff all day looking for 
Robert Washington, whose wife is 
dying from knife wounds inflicted 
by him.. The word soon passed that 
there was a “strange nigger man” 
about, and the posse was soon in 
full cry after Catherine, who, unham- 
pered by skirts, fled like the wind. 
At the end of. a mile she was brought 
to earth, exhausted and frightened 
almost to death, but she managed to 
scream a few times so lustily that the 
posse found’it had no m to deal 
with. Miss Rooks was ken to 
Youngstown. Ohio, for the night and 
then taken back to Pittsburg. 


Apply It to Your Life. 
Have you ever watched the exceed- 


tingly delicate and yet firm pressure of 
He will 
make the string produce a perfectiy 
true note, vibrating in absolute accord 
with his own never changing tuning 
fork, The practiced band is at one 
with the accurate ear, and the pressure 
is brought to bear with most delicate 
adjustment to the resistance. The ten- 
sion is never exceeded, he never breaks 
a string, but he patiently strikes the 
note again and again till the tone 1s 
true and the ear is satisfied, and then 
the wuscles relax and the pressurr 


the hand of a skillful tuner? 


rubber growing has met with success. } 


et en 


————— 


VENEERING. 


His Spasm of Economy. 

“Speaking of misdirected economy,” 
said the lecturer, “reminds me of an 
old man who lived in my town, The 
old mat had lost four wives and de- 
sired to erect for each a headstone 
with an inscription commemorative of 
her’ wifely virtues. But inscriptions, 
he found, were very expensive. He 
economized in this way: He had the 
Christian name of each wife cut on a 
small stone above her grave—‘Hmma,” 
‘Mary,’ ‘Hester,’ ‘Rdith.’ Under each 
name a hand pointed to a large stone 
in the center of the lot, and under each 
hand were the words: 

“For Epitaph See Large Stone.’ * 


It le Produced by Two Methods, Saw- 
. ing and Slicing. 

“There are two kinds of veneering~— 
sawed and siiced—but it takes an ex- 
pert to tell the difference,” says a man- 
ufacturer. “The process of manufac- 
ture is simple and interesting. The 
logs, delivered at the factory in the 
rough, about thirteen feet in length, 
are first cooked in hot water vats to 
make them soft and workable, ’ 

“It does not matter how green they 
are. After being thoroughly cooked 
they are placed on machines designed 
for the purpose and either sliced by a 
powerful knife the length of the log or 
cut by a circular saw into slabs about 
one-twentieth of an inch thick. 

“These slabs are the full length of 
the log and when first cut are so plia- 
ble that they can ba bent double with- 
out breaking. The uniform thickness 
or thinness of the slabs is preserved 
by the action of the machinery and 
does not vary so much as a hair's 
breadth in the entire length of the 
blab. 

“After the slabs are sliced or sawed 
they are seasoned by steaming. This 
yequires only about twenty-four hours, 
and thea they are ready for the mar 
ket. Some of the huge oak logs that 
come to the factory show ty the rings 
in them that the trees were from 250 
to 400 years old” 


\ 
Remembered Him Too Weil. 


t 
Measures. 

“The money a man amasses,” re- 
marked the philosopher, “is not the 
measure of his value to the commu- 
aity.” "> 

“No,” answered Mr. Dustin Stax: 
“it’s the measure of. the community's 
value to him.” 


Oon’t Live In New Houses, 

Why is a new house unhealthful? 
That is a question which has been 
asked by many and answered by few. 
And yet the reason is obvious. In the 
construction of just one medium sized 
house it is estimated that over 30,000 
gallons of water is used. This water 
does not evaporate so quickly as it 
would in the air and suntight, but lies 
hear the surface of the earth and un- 
der the house and in the walls of the 
cellar; hence the house is damp, and 
damp houses foster illness. A house 
that has been standing for a year or 
so is much more healthful than a new 
one, ’ 
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“Did young Skinnick’s uncle remem- 
ber him when he made his will?” 

“Must have. Didn't leave him any- 
thing.” ~Browning’s Magazine, 


Leap Year. 
“If you'll be mine,” the maiden sald, 
“I'll go and ask your mother.” 
“Excuse me,"’ the young man replied, 
“But I cen only be your brother.” 
—Chicagy News. 


Cheering Him Up. 

Little Elmer—Grampa, why do you 
look so sad? Grampa—I was just 
thinking: Here I am sixty years of 
age, and I have never done anything 
that will be likely to make posteri 
remember me. Little Elmer—Oh, well,’ 
don't worry. Mebby you’ll still have 
a chance to live in history as some 
body’s grandfather, 


The Successful Loafer. 

“And that’s a fact,” remarked the 
man who sometimes lets out an audl- 
ble thought. 

“What's a fact?’ queried the party 
with the interrogation habit. 

“That a sitting hen is about the only 
loafer that can show good results,” ex- 
plained the noisy thinker.—St. Louis 
Post-Dispatch. 


Couldn't Risk It. 

First Sportswoman (after jumping a 
stile)—Come along. Do have a try! 
Second Sportswoman—Oh, it’s all very 
well for you to risk your neck, but 
I’m going to be married next week!— 
Punch. 


Had to Be. 
“Jigsby is a regular muck raker.” 
“Why, I thought he was such a mild, 
charitable sort of a man.” ® 
“So he fs.” 


then, 


_ A Collector of Coin. 
Ostend—Pa. what is a numismatist? 
Pa—A numismatist, my son, is a col- 
lector of coins. Ostend—And, pa? Pa— 
Well, my son? Ostend—Is a head wait- 
er a numismatist? 


“How, 
taker?” ; 

“He told me today he is going to 
have a suburban garden.”—Baltimore 
American. 


can he be a muck 


EDDY’ 
Silent Parlor Matches 


“SILENT AS THE SPHINX ”’ 


ALL GOOD GROCERS SELL EDDY’S MATCHES. 


TEES & PERSSE LIMITED, Agts. 


CALGARY WINNIPEG EDMONTON 


ROOFING 


Pliable and Reliable 
For Steep or ' 
Flat Roofs ® 


No Coal Tar 
No Smell 
No Taste 


REMAINS UNAFFECTED BY THE WEATHER FOR YEARS 


Out this Advertisement out and Send to us for Free Samples 
The Canadian Fairbanks Go., Ltd., 92 and 94 Arthur Street, Winnipeg 
Please Send to me FREE Sample of ECLIPSE ROOFING 


Address. 


Acasa a eat Cs ont mem 
NATURAL FOOD IS A RELIABLE ARMOUR 
AGAINST FICKLE SPRING WEATHER 


Sast WHEAT 


plies in digestible form 
the elements necessary 

Biscuit and Milk for Breakfast. Triscuit Toast for Luncheon. 
SOLD BY ALL GROCERS, 


fo pie up the human 
body, and fortify it 
against disease. 
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His #@ 
Homecoming 


By Cecily Allen. 


Copyrighted, 1908, by Homer Sprague. 


She was extremely fair to look upon, 

To Nat Gregory the realization of 
this fact was nothing new. But some- 
how just at this particular moment It 
was borne in upon him afresh and at 
f&@ novel angle. 

Her hair was blue black, 80 were 
her lashes, and her eyes were a won- 
@erful blue, which, somehow, some- 
times, turned to an equally wonderful 
violet. 

The last time that Nat had looked 


Into them his own had been full of’ 


stinging unshed tears. How could he 
stand six months in Panama with the 
light of those blue (or were they violet) 
eyes denied him? 

But her notes had been so brief aud 
unsatisfactory that even in hot, lazy 
Panama he had caught himself read- 
Ing between the lines and finding there 
fa selfish soul, the small narrow soul of 
the girl given to personal conquests, 
(the soul steeped in admiration and fed 
on compliments, 

She was smiling at him now across 
the car’s broad aisle and above a great 
“granny” muff of gray squirrel. That 
Ihuge mass of fur made her face look 
‘all the more piquant and dainty. 

Occasionally the man on the right 
‘4ntercepted the friendly glances which 
jPesey Barton shot at the newly re- 
turned Gregory, and he glowered. Nat 
(Gregory knew just how the chap felt. 
He had intercepted the same sort of 
glances, and they had made him 
squirm too. 

She simulated a tiny cough and in- 
stantly raised the muff again. The 
cough was a good excuse for a fetch- 
‘Ing pose, but somehow the absurd ‘little 
deception annoyed Nat Gregory. It is 
0 sometimes with men who have had 
jtheir minds and souls opened and 
broadened by travel and contact with 
men of affairs. 

So he let his glance wander to the 
irl next to Peggy. She smiled at the 
returned traveler, too, but it was a 
different sort of smile, a wholesome, 
friendly smile, without any vague 
jbense of ownership behind it. Peggy 
Barton always assumed that air with 
men—her sister Janet, never. 

For, you see, Janet was the ugly 
duckling of the Barton family, famous 
for its pretty daughters and the good 
‘matches they made, Janet was the 
youngest, and she might not have been 

“considered homely if Peggy had not 
been so brilliantly, scintillatingly beau- 
tiful by contrast. , 

There were those, principally women 
and young men without prospects, who 
said that Peggy Barton always drag- 
ged her younger and less attractive sis- 
ter around with her as a foil. 

Something of this was passing 
through Nat Gregory's head as he sat 
‘watching the little comedy. The other 
chap would be furious if Nat crossed 
ithe aisle and talked with Peggy, and 
\Peggy would be furious if he did not. 
So he would strike a happy medium. 
'He would join the party and talk to 
Janet. 

How well he could remember their 
many trips together—Peggy, Janet and 
himself—to the links, where he and 
Peggy played golf and Janet sat on the 
veranda or disappeared in the woods 
where wild flowers were thick; to the 
matinee, where between the acts he 
and Peggy discussed the love interest 
of the play as if it were a personal 
matter, while Janet read the advertise- 
ments in the programme; to the rink, 
where he and Peggy skated together 
and Janet found some girl friend as a 
skating partner or sat against the wall 
making humorous mental comment on 
the circling tide before her. 

What a jolly little beggar Janet had 
been in those days! If she had been 
bored she had never shown it, and— 
He was standing before the trio now. 

The man, Fred Marsden, had been 
duly introduced. Peggy had turned 
the full battery of her wonderful eyes 
without the aid of the “granny” muff 
upon Gregory's tanned and clean cut 
face, and Janet had murmured some- 
thing about “old times.” 

“T haven’t skated—why, it is nearly 
a year since I've been on ice,” he was 
saying to Janet. “I’ve a good mind to 
get admittance to this party and give 
you all a chance to laugh at my awk- 
wardness. Do you think I could rent 
a decent pair of skates at the rink?” 

Marsden was politely but not effu- 
sively reassuring. Peggy\.was mis- 
chievously pleased to pit rivals 
on skates, and Janet just murmured, 
"Do come.” 

“I wonder how it will feel to the lit- 
de girl if she has a real partner all 
afternoon,” thought Gregory as he 
locked his skates. Before he and Ja- 
net had circled the rink a dozen times 
he realized that she was a splendid 
little person on the ice and a most ap- 


+ 


THE CHRONICLE, CROSSFIELD, ALBERTA. 


LLL OL NL LLL LLL A TS 


! did, and~he raid so, ‘wifh a heaFfiiéss 
and a Ince of tende.ness that a more 
experienced girl than Janet would 
have interpreted correctly, 

They lingered so late that the rush 
of home going toilers caught then: In 
{ts swirl on the return trip. When 
they reached Gregory’s corner, Janet 
mechanically extended her hand. 

“Indeed, I’m not going to, leave you 
in this crush. I know I’m a self invit- 
ed member of this quartet, but Mars- 
fen has his hands full to steer Peggy 
through the crush. You'll need me.” 

Janet flushed and dimpled. Nat al. 
must gasped. He had never seen @ 
dimple in her chin before, but then 
Janet bad never Jaughed up into his 
‘yes in just that way. 

“I'm coming up to cell tomorrow 
uight if 1 may,” said Gregory as they 
drew near the Barton home. 

“You'd better ask leggy If she'll be 
home,” said Janet soberly. “I think 
there’s a dance on at the St. Andrew 
tomorrow evening.” 

“But you said you were not ‘out’. yet. 
You can’t go to a St. Andrew dance,” 
he said, with a fine assumption of 
elder brotherliness. 

“Oh!” _said Janet. And again the 
dimple clett be: coin, . 

“Fred Marsden is so tiresome.” said 
Peggy as she permitted Janet .w unlace 
her boots and spread out her dinner 
frock. “He seemed to think that Nat 
Gregory had no right to skate with me. 
And we were old friends before Fred 
moved here. Nat has improved, too, 
don’t you think so?” 

Janet bent down to plait a chiffon 
flounce that had not come unplaited. 

“Oh, I can’t see that he has changed 
any,” she fibbed, her face now as rosy 
as the pink chiffon. 

At that particular monient Nat Greg- 
ory was sitting before the grate fire in 
his room, fingering a parcel of letters 
tied with deep violet ribbons. Then he 
laughed—a short, chuckling, eloquent 
laugh—and laid the letters, ribbon and 
all, on the glowing coals. 

“It was just when she peeped at me 
above that silly big muff! Of course I 
never reaily cared for her, but some- 
how I knew ft was all up when she 
gave me that look to make the other 
fellow squirm. Heavens, how I used 
to squirm too! Now, Janet wouldn’t 
make a man squirm. And where in 
time do @u suppose she had been hid- 
ing that dimple? By Jove, come to 
think of it, I never looked to see 
whether she had a dimple or not in the 
old days.” 

For a few minutes’ he sat very quiet- 
ly watching the mass of letters turn 
from flame color to yellowish pink and 
to pinkish gray. Then, whistling, he 
went down to the library, closed the 
door and picked up the desk telephone 

“Is Janet in? Yes, Miss Janet Bar. 
ton. All right, Hello, Janet, is this 
you? This is Nat—Nat Gregory. Oh, I 
just happened to think that you did-not 
answer my question. Are you going to 
the St. Andrew dance tomorrow night? 
No, you did not answer my question. 
All right, then, I’m coming, about 8:30. 
Nonsense! I used to call on—er—other 
girls before they came ‘out.’ All right— 
goodby. Oh, wait a minute. Say, I 
want to know—would you mind telling 
me—did you always have a dimple in 
your chin? No, really, I never did— 
goodby.” 

He hung up the receiver, crossed to 
the maritel and by the aid of the low, 
broad mirror readjusted his tle. But 
evidently this was done mechanically, 
for what he said very gently to the 
tanned, clean cut reflection in the glass 
was: : f 

“Funny how some girls can say ‘of 
course’ and make it sound like some 
thing ever so much better. Funny—no 
just great!” And then he leaned bach 
in the most comfortable chair in the 
room and sighed contentedly. This was 
better than squirming, decidedly bet- 
ter, 


Half a Loaf. 
The negro’s love of titles of whatever 
sort is amusingly illustrated by a story 
told by the governor of a southern 


state, 

It appears that the congregation of a 
colored church in Georgia conceived 
the notion that it would add greatly to 
their dignity i¢ the pastor of the church 
were enabled to add the initials D. D, 
to his name, A member, hearing of an 
institution in the north which would, 
for value received, confer such a de- 
gree, entered into correspondence with 
that end in view. Reply came to the 
effect that the sum of $75 would obtain 
the desired dignity. 

A difficulty arose, however, in that 
the congregation were unable to raise 
more than $39. Finally, after much 
confabulation, the congregation dele- 
gated one of their number to see the 

/ thing out, The following message was 
sent to the institution mentioned: 

“Kindly forward our pastor one D., 
we being unable to afford the other at 
this time.”—Harper’s Weekly. 


A Curiosity. : 
Biffkins—She is a curious sort of 
girl. 
Snuiffkins—In what way? 
Biffkins—Why, she’s vot at all curt- 
ous.—New York Press. 


Hie Finish. 


In a bierogiyph'cked sarcophagus, 
Chicago News 


HOW TO SUCCEED. 


Andrew Carnegie Gives Advice to 
Brooklyn Students. 


“The curse of drink is the cause of 
more failures in life than anything 
else. You can surmount every other 
faulty habit, but the man who is a 
confirmed drinker has not one chance 
in a million of success in life,” said 
Andrew Carnegie recently in address- 
ing the evening classes of Pratt In- 
stitute, Brooklyn, at their cémmence- 
ment exercises. 

“IT want to say that the next gener- 
ation will regard smoking as this one 
regards chewing—no, I will not say 
the next generation, the generation af- 
ter that, perhaps. 

“Do not be content with merely do- 
ing your duty. Always do a little 
‘more, and the wise employer will soon- 
er or later.promote you. If your em- 
ployer is ‘not wise, keep looking 
around. Some employers have the re- 
putation of promoting their meu and 
making millionaires of them. That’s 
ong of an employer you want to 

nd. 

“Another thing, the man that Ges- 
n’t know a little more about the work 
he is assigned to than his employer 
knows is a poor stick. 

“Tt is well to make your employer 
know you know more than he does, if 
you don’t just exactly say it.” 

Mr. Carnegie, after relating a story 
of the winning for a bride an employ- 
er’s daughter by one of his bright 
young men, exclaimed: 

“That was a model employer. How 
much better for the daughter to marry 
a young American or Briton that had 
risen by his own merit than to throw 
herself away on a worthless duke!” 


Bank Deposit Left For 80 Years. 

In one case the payment of a sum 
deposited in a trustee savings bank 
in 1826 was not claimed by the per- 
son in which niqie it was deposited 
until February of last year. By that 
time it had accumulated to ten times 
the amount of the original sum, solely 
by the addition of compound interest. 

The Inspection Committee of Trus- 
tee Savings Banks in their annual re- 
port recently ‘issued point out that 
such deposits are almost at the mercy 
of any fraudulently disposed officer 
with knowledge of the facts, especial- 
ly if he has possession of the genuine 
pass book, and they had long advo- 
cated the adoption of a rule requiring 
such accounts to be<«earmarked by 
transfer to a separate ledger after 
seven or ten years, during which no 
transactions have taken place. 

Last November there were 222 banks 
open. The number of depositors in 
the general departments was 1,779,000, 
and in special investment departments 
66,450. In both departments the 
amount of deposits was in cash £59,- 
114,300, and in stock £2,583,600. In- 
vested funds represented £59,714,500, 
cash in hand £629,000, and other as- 
sets £696,985. 


Are Sea Turtles Animals? 

A weird but curious complaint has 
reached the Bureau of Insular Affairs 
of the War Department relating to the 
classification by the Cuban Customs 
officials of sea turtles, ‘The point at 
issce is whether these monster tyr- 
tles should’ pay duty as “animals not 
otherwise classified’’ or come in as 
reptiles” free of duty. That a tur- 
tle is a reptile is tenaciously held by 
those in the industry, which hercto- 
fore had flourished on the south side 
of the island. 

To support this contention, the 
claim is made that Roman Catholics 
consider that a turtle is not flesh. It 
is suggested here that the Cuban Cus- 
toms officials doubtless had before 
them in making the classification the 
ruling of the U. 8. Government in 
classifying froga' J*gs as “dressed 
poultry.” 


Cortes’ Standard. 

The standard which the Spanish com 
queror of Mexico, Hernando Cortes, 
used in his march from Vera Cruz t@ 
the City of Mexico, nearly four ceatu- 
ries ago, was until recently preserved 
at a little church in the capital of the 
state of Tlaxcala. 


The Chinese Pony. 

The Chinese pony is suid to be some- 
what like a sheep, his nose rounding 
off similarly aud not unlike a camel, 
but in disposition he resembles a pig 
snd in manv ways is like a mule, 


New Light on the Zones. 

A class cf boys averaging about 
twelve years of age had been exam- 
ined in geography, which had been pre- 
ceded the day before by grammar. 
Among the questions in the geography 
paper was the following: 

“Name the zones.” 

One promising youth of eleven years 
wrote this answer: 

“There are two zones, masculine and 
feminine. The masculine is either 
temperate or intemperate; the femi- 
nine is either torrid or frigid.” 


The United States. 

Without Alaska and the island pos- 
sessions the United States is as large 
as the following countries combined; 
Great Britain, France, the German em- 
pire, the Austro-Hungarian empire, 
Italy, Belgium, Japan, Holland, Spatn, 
Portugal, Sweden, Norway, Turkey in 
Europe, Egypt and the whole empire 
of India, 


Fish. 
In the darkest night fishes pursue 


thelr usual movements the same as oy | could see that wid me eyes shut.—Bal- 


daylight. 
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{ A MODERN ZULU CHIEF. 


Dinizulu a Strange Blending of Civi 
lization and Savagery. 

Dinizulu, “commander of Zululand,” 
as he terms himself, the chief who har 
been making trouble for Britain, is a 
strange blending of civilization and 
favagery. His house at the Black Um 
volosi river, which he had built when 
he was allowed to return to his birth- 
place, is fitted up with all the con 
veniences to be met with in a high 
class English home, and his guest 
house, where he accommodates any 
Europeans who may be passing that 
way, is equally well appointed. The 
guest who puts up at the chief's place 
is regaled with such fare as is not tc 
be obtained anywhere else in Zulu 
land. The table is spread with vege 
tubles produced by the exertion oi 
“boys” who have learned the rudl- 
ments of gardening at the Trappist 
monastery in Natal and also, what ie 
equally rare, supplied by fresh bread, 
also due to “hoys.” Dinizulu does not 
eat at the same table as his guests, 
but joins them as soon as they have 
finished their repast, fully prepared 
for and expectant of the expressiaps 
of astonishment that they are sure to 
make as to their reception. 

Dinizulu is fond of gin and, besides 
keeping a supply of this to &im neces- 
Bary beverage in the original recepta 
cles in which it reaches him, always 
has a reserve stock in a large ice 
chest which he received with the rest 
of his household belongings from the 
gentlemen to whom he intrusted the 
furnishing of his new house on the 
latest European principles. This chest 
is securely fastened and has not been 
teached for many years, but should 
necessity arise the supply is there, 

Like most South African natives, the 
chief is very fond of music and hae 
an assortment of musical instruments 
—which he cannot play himself—for the 
use of passing travelers. As a rule, 
the white men who pass that. way are 
equally ignorant of harmony, but they 
are always asked if they can manipu- 
late any of the instruments, and if tha 
answer is in the negative, as it usual- 
ly is, the chief produces his battered 
old concertina and treats them to 8 
tune or two. 


FOUNU THE FRASER RIVER. 


Abandoned at First and Believed to 
Be Non-Existent. 

Judge Howay recently delivered an 
interesting lecture in Vancouver on 
‘The Attempt to Find the Fraser Riv- 
er by Land and Water.” Judge How- 
ay, as reported in The News-Adver- 
tiser, of Vancouver, said that the real 
discoverer of British Columbia was 
Captain James Cook, who on his third 
voyage landed at Nootka on March 29, 
1778. Captain Cook discovered and 
named Cape Ffattery by reason of its 
appearance having flattered him with 
the hopes of finding a harbor. 

One of the best-known of all the 
traders and discoverers on the coast 
during the latter part of the eigh- 
teenth century was John Meares. His 
vessel, the Felice, entered the Strait. 
of Juan de Fuca in June, 1788, and 
sailing southward he was on July .6,. 
1788, in the latitude of the Columbia. 
river, which at that time was known 
as Martin d’Aguilar’s river or the 
River San Roc. He did not discover 
the river, however, and came to the 
decision that ‘‘no such river as that 
of San Roc. exists as laid down in the 
Spanish charts.” 

On May 11, 1792, Captain Gray 
sailed up this non-existent river in 
the American ship Columbia, and 
Meares claims for Gray the honor: 
of being the first person to circum- 
navigate Vancouver Island, but the 
modest captain disclaims the honor 
by stating that he did not sail round 
the island. 

A trouble which had arisen between: 
England and Spain owing to the 
seizure of Lieutenant Meares’ vessels. 
and trading post by the latter, was. 
settled in 1790 by the Treaty of the 
Escurial, and the terms stipulated 
that an officer should be sent to 
Nootka to receive from Spajn, in 
solemn form, restitution of the terri+ 
tory. Captain George Vancouver was 
selected for this duty, and was given 
command of two vessels. 

Reaching these territories, he im- 
mediately compared notes and dis- 
cussed the geography of the regions 
already known with the Spanish com- 
mander. 

Many weary months of toil and re- 
search followed in the hunt for the 
Fraser river, and although surround- 
ed by evidences of its existence, and 
while lying in its very waters, Van- 
couver and the Spanish commanders: 
solemnly agreed that the River of" 
Florida Blanca did not exist, and un- 
ceremoniously rubbed it off the chart. 
The hour of exploration had not: 
come, nor the man, : 

It was reserved for one of the 
hardy bourgeois of the Northwest. 
Co. sixteen .years later almost to a. 
day, after many trials and much hard- 
ship, to seek out and trace the course: 
of the river, from its source in the 
Shining Mountains to its mouth be- 
hind those giant sand-bars and to 
give his own name—Fraser—to that: 
river.” 


Queen Anne Writing Table. 
This writing table is of the time of 
clever Queen Anne, a handsome and 
sturdy affair with cabriolet legs. It 
is still in its ancestral Blissimore Hall, 


Oldest Goose In Canada. 

Unruffled by the smallpox scare im 
the village, the Weston goose serene- 
ly pursues her peaceful way, obliviou» 
to all disturbances. Born in 1865, thi» 
goose claims to be the oldest in Can- 
ada. Since she first swam in the 
Humber a lot of water has gone un- 
der the bridge. Deadlock is no more,, 
and in its stead ‘four fair Dominiom 
now extends from Cape Race to Noot- 
ka Sound,” the Liberal party is pro- 
tectionist, and some of its Senators 
are as capable members of the Upper 
House as our veteran biped would be. 
During the Fenian troubles of 1866, 
the late William Chew purchased from 
Thomas Quinn a young bird, hatched! 
the year before. Born in civil war 
times, and contemporary with test f 
campaign down to the last and blood- 
fest of them all, when men were 
slaughtered in tens of thousands in 
Manchuria, no doubt the Weston 
e can testify that war is all Wil- 

am Tecumseh Sherman said it was. 
Her performance of the matron-like 
duty of laying eggs and hatching them 
was steadfast till ten years ago. Since 
her thirty-third year her interest in 
the feathered household has been ex- 
poses in the grandmotherly atten- 


QUEEN ANNE WRITING TABLE, 


Ilampshire, Engtand, With the chairs 
of that time it shows the Dutch influ- 
euce that held up to the time Thomus 
Chippendale revolutionized English fur- 
niture and gave it a fascinating ele- 
gance which we call Georgian and 
even colonial, 


Mind Cure For Nervousness. 

By persistent practice of such little 
exercises as the following may the 
comfortable result be attained: When 
housecleaning is at hand, and Dinah 
is snappy, and the meat doesn’t come, 
and your forgetful husband brings an 
unannounced guest, and you want to 
fly into 10,000 pieces, don’t. Find the 
funny side. Sit down one minute and 
laugh about it; then make the best of 
the situation and afterward figure out 
how much nervous energy you have 
saved to spend on a pleasanter thing 
and how much discomfort from your 
bad temper you have spared a really 
good natured and repentant husband.-- 
Harper’s Bazar. 


of all the flocks, regardless of whe. 
ther they are geese, ddcks or chickens, 

Till sixteen years ago she had'a 
mate. But one day when they were 
flying their roost from the high bank 
to the river below, he paid so little 
attention to his own flight that his 
collision with the limb of a tree had 
fatal results. 

Bince her gander’s death, those whe 
know her claim that she has with- 
drawn herself to a marked degree. It 
is only to one member of the family 
that she will respond. But her stately 
strut still proclaims her the dowager- 
duchess in her little court, and the 
weight of her forty-three Jevim does 


The Tuscan Farmer. 

The Tuscan peasant stands in the pe- 
culiar positiop of being neither a- pro- 
prietor por a dependent, writes Helen 
Zimmern in the Youth’s Companion. 
He is instead the partner in an indus- 
try. According to this method of 
farming, which is called mezzadria, 
the proprietor of the lsud pays all the 
taxes, advances all money ,required, 
furnishes capital for the purchase of. 
cattle and keeps in repair the dwelling 
house. The peasant in return works 
the fields, attends to the live stock and 
to other home industries, sells the 
products—in short is the absolute mas- 
ter of the land that ts confided t0\™;Jm. 
He works the soll exactly as if it were 
his own, and then, at stated intervals 
in the year, divides the products and 
profits with the real owner, 


not prevent her from enjoying her 
dignity as the oldest inhabitant. In 
the pasture with her on the farm of 
the Misses Chew roams ‘Trottie,” a 
shaggy-maned little horse, who is now 
87 years old, Two other equine friends 
on the farm are 30 and S3 vears o'd 
re-vectively. 


-— 


A New Speiiing Fling. 

“The Nu Spelin Leag of Amurrika 
has,” says the Glasgow Herald, “just 
added seventy-five more wurds to the 
langwage. ‘Tisis’ and ‘tung’ are two 
ef the wurst, It wood giv us a sik 
feelin about the diafram to eat an eg 
spelt with wun ‘g.’ We get a num- 
ness thru all our lims at the site of 
such foren wurds as ‘agast’ and ‘gard,’ 
‘lam’ and ‘indetted.' There are about 
sixty more, but these are more than 
eruf for wun parragraf.” 


Going Him One Better. 
Norah (tossing her head)—Sure, Mike 
said as soon as he laid his eyes on me 
that I wor the purtiest colleen in the 


room. 
Pat (insinuatingly)—Ab, darlint, 1 


timore American. 


‘ 


on which she pays to the welfare - 


— 
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GRAND CELEBRATION 
AT CROSSFIELD 


ON 


Monday, June 22nd ’08 


$500 In Prizes. 


GOOD PROGRAMME OF SPORTS 
Including the Following Horse Events: 
Half mile, F'ree for all 
Half mile, Pony 14 orunder 


Half mile,Pony 14.2 or under 
Half mile ranchers owners up 


Quarter mile. Ladies’ 
Roping Contest 
Cow-boy Race 
Bucking Contest 
FOOT EVENTS 
Running, Jumping, etc. Ladies’ and Children’s Races . 


BASEBALL. Airdrie v. Crossiield at 10. 30 a.m. 


TRAP SHOOTING COMPETITIONS. 


Football Match. League Game 
Snell Shield Competition CARSTAIRS v. CROSSFIELD 


CROSSFIELD BAND. wit te in Attendance 


Dance in the Evening. Music by Crossfield Orchestra 


SoM Bee 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 


Be ee) " me ew 
eee OF mre eels ee Be hee ei etait ay oe iaktine hmpmengte nn eee ste mnths beg sat ante me 


A Humbfe 
Heroine. 


By MARION LEWIS. 


SOOCCCOHSCEEEOEOE 
sesccesoseseses 


@ Copyrighted, 1%, by M. M. Cunningham. 
eeeseeeeeeoeeeeeeeeeeeeeee 


It was one day in early spring that 
he appeared on a South Caroling moun- 
tain and stood at the door of a humble 
cabin. 
and twenty, and he was fair to look 
upon, The girl of twenty who was 
sweeping the rough floor with a switch 
broom stared at him for a moment and 
‘wondered how he bad found his way 
there from the other world. She had 
seen men in plenty—she saw men ev- 
ery day of her life, but they were not 
Mke this man. They were rough and 
unkempt. Most of them had long 
beards. They wore homespun, and 
they carried rifies wherever they went. 
This man was totally different. He 
was dressed for the mountains, but 
she had seen no such clothing up there 
before. He lifted his cap to her. In 
all her life she had never seen that 
done to a girl or a woman on the 
mountains. If he had a corncob pipe 
it was not in sighty and he wore shoes 
instead of thick boots. 

Nancy Settle could not read. The 
people she lived among did little talk- 
ing. When they did talk it was abeut 
moonshine whisky, possums, coons and 
other matters of local interest. She 
had never visited the town, fourteen 
miles away, except on one occasion. 
Then her father had hitched an ox to 
a cart, tied ropes to the animal's horns 
for lines and driven her there and 
back. In town she had seen heaps of 
houses and heaps of people, but she 
was scared and disturbed all the time. 
She had seen what her father said 
were gentlemen and ladies, and she 
remembered them ever afterward. This 
was why she said to herself es she 
stood leaning on the handle of the 
broom that the man before her must 
be a gentleman. He asked for her fa- 
ther, who was away in the woods, and 
-for ber mother, who was out digging 
sassafras root, and then he explained 
that he had come up the mountain to 
atudy nature. He would study flow- 
ers, the birds and the wild animals, 
and he would write of them later on. 
He wanted board and lodgings. Would 
Mr, Settle take him in? 

Nancy had seen men whose rough 
speech frightened her. She had seen 
otbers who came to make love to her. 
She had run away from both kinds. 
She did not run away from this man, 
who gave her his name as Williams. 
After the first five minutes she was 
hardly embarrassed. True, she was 
barefooted, her hair hung down her 
back in a tangle, and there were hooks 
missing from her waist. But his talk 
put her at ease. He seemed to take 
no notice of ber shortcomings. 

He talked of the woods and the 
weather and the scenery, and she 
found herself talking to him. It was 
80 with the mother when she came 
She was hard featured and distrustful, 
but the stranger's courteous words 
and his pleasant smiles caused her to 
look with favor upon him. With the 
husband and father it took longer. 
He was not a moonshiner, but there 
were stills. in the dark ravines belong- 
ing to others, and he was on his guard 
against strangers for the sake of his 
friends. He could have led a revenue 
officer to four different stills within a 
radius of five miles, but he would 
have died before pointing his finger in 
the direction of one. So he would 
take the stranger in, but he would 
also watch him. The man should not 
move twenty rods in any direction 
without being followed and spied on. 
If he had come for the revenue service 
then one’ more dead man should be 
left in the forest to be covered by the 
leaves in the fall. 

The coming of Williams was an 
event to all, but to Nancy it was more 
than that An inherent something 
combed and braided her hair next 
morning. It put shoes and stockings 
on her feet. It washed her face with 
soap and water, and it cleaned her 
finger nails and caused her mother to 
look at her in surprise. The barefoot- 
ed way was good enough for the 
mountaineers who came to sit and 
smoke and talk and borrow cornmeal, 
but it was not good enough for a gen- 
tleman from the lowlands. 

The stranger fell readily into the 
ways of the people. His bed was rude 
and his fare rough, but he was satis- 
fied. Grim men and lanky boys came 
to stare at him and ask bim brusque 
questions, but he laughed as he an- 
swered them and finally won their 
confidence, He talked to them of 
many wonderful inventions; he told 


ine ly their lives and were yet 
ignorant of. He was ready to an- 
sewer all questions a arbitrate all 
bow to his 


rabbits and birds. and after carrying mais. 


——— 


He was a young man of five | aurry, 


ro ae 


~ 
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then hémie he set to work as a ther 
dermist awd stuffed and mounted them 
in such a lifelike manner that the peo- 
ple of the mountains came five miles 
to see and to praise, 

And after the first two weeks Nan- 
cy often accompanied him in his ram- 
bles Sometimes the father went 
along as well, The girl could shoot, 
and she brought down many a speci- 
men. She brought flowers and re 
membered the names he gave them, 
She fonnd the holes of woodchucks 
and rabbits and weasels and listened 
slosely while he told of the habits of 
vo¢h animals, Willams was In no 
He had come to pass the sum- 
mer on the mwountain., He roamed and 
he rested. He -visited other cabins 
and made friends of all he came in 
contact with. As they found him one 
day, so they found him the next 
There were those who could not un- 
ferstand why he should interest him- 
self in such a pursuit—why any one 
should particularly care about birds 
and squirrels and flowers—but they 
liked and trusted the man for all 
that. It came at last that even the 
owners of some of the hidden stills 
talked of inviting him to visit them. 

For three long months Nancy. lived 
tn anew world. ‘here had been phys- 
Ical and mental changes for the bet- 
ter. Unknown to even her mother, 
she tried to teach herself to read. 
Shoes and stockings were precious 
things among the people of the moun- 
tain, but never since that first day had 
Williams seen her barefooted. She 
had made herself a new sunbonnet. 
She had sewed a flounce on her best 
dress. She had made a bow to wear 
at her throat. She had cleared her 
hair of tangles and felt a wave of 
pride sweep over her as she caught 
the young man looking at it admir- 
ingly. She slyly watched him as he 
ate, and she tried to copy him. He 
had seen these things and a hundred 
others, and they had made him smile. 
He had treated her in a way as an 
equal and in a way as a child. He 
had been friendly, but he had never 
talked love. He had tgld her of ro- 
mance and adventure, of the great 
world to which she was a stranger, 
but not with any intent to make her 
dissatisfied with her surroundings. 

Had he been a bit more observing he 
would have seen the growth of new 
sentiments and aspirations that she 
lacked the womanly ingenuity to con 
ceal, but he went on regarding her as 
a child, 

One evening he announced that on 
the next morning he must take his de- 
parture. Together they sat on the 
doorstep in the moonlight and looked 
down over the forests and peaks and 
were very quiet. At first he told her 
of the great ocean lying hundreds of 
miles away, of the great cities teem-' 
ing with buman life, of the wonders 
she might some day behold, and she 
crowded closer to him like a child. 
Then she sighed and sighed and sigh- 
ed and moved away. By and by she 
entered the cabin and sought her bed 
without a word. She did not appear 
at breakfast. She had risen and gone 
out. He waited half an hour to say 
goodby, but as she did. not come he 
shouldered his pack and set out. 

Half a mile down the trail he found 
her. She was seated on a rock ata 
bend where they had often sat and 
rested and talked. 

“Come down, Nancy. 
goodby,” he called. 

She came slowly, and he saw her as 
he had seen her on that first day. Her 
hair was hanging down her back, 
stockings and shoes were conspicuous- 
ly absent, and bow and flounce were 
missing. Not exactly as he had seen 
her on that first day, for now ape had 
been weeping. ° * 

“Why, Nancy, what is it?” he ask-. 
ed as he took ber hand. 

“It’s—it’s that I can’t read!” she al 
most wailed. “It's that I can’t write, 
can’t talk, can’t go nowhere, can’t 
be nuthin’ nor nobody. It’s that I am 
pore and shacklety and ignorant and 
have got to live and die yere. It’s— 
it’s*— 

“But, Nancy”’— he began, and then, 
realizing her feelings, he knew not 
what to add. 

“You'll never come ag'in?”’ she que 
ried. 

“Perhaps not.” 

“And I'll have no one—no one”— 


I want to say 


Her eyes were cast down and~ ber 


tears falling as he held her hand. By 
and by he softly said: 

“I didn’t know it till just now, Nan 

“But it can’t be,” she replied as she 
raised her head and threw her hair 
back. “It can't be no more than the 
eagle and the crow. You—you are ev- 
erything; I am nuthin’—nuthin’ but 
pore and ignorant and shacklety, just 
fitten for such a life as this.” 

Then she bent forward and kissed 
him, wrenched her hand away and fied 
up the trail and left him looking after 
her and pondering and wondering and 
feeling such a pity as be would never 
feel for woman again. He ,heard 
ber whistling among the rocks. She 
was fighting herself; be heard ber 
laughing. She was going back to the 
old life with a breaking heart. And 
he knew she was rigbt, 


Cate’ Far. 
Cats’ fur has no olly substance in it 
and consequently is more easily wetted 
through than that of most other ant 


} 
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THE AEROPLANE. 


Keeping It Properly Balanced te a Dif- 
fieult Art. 

Ap aeroplane may be defined as a 
surface propelled horizontally in sych 
a matiper that the resulting pressure 
of air from beneath prevents its fall- 
ing. A balloon can remain stationary 
over a given spot in a calm, but an 
feroplane must be kept in motion if 
It is to remain in the air. Such a plane 
literally runs on the air like a skater 
gliding over thin ice. The most fa- 
miliar example of an aeroplane is the 
kite of our boyhood days. We all re- 
member how we kept it aloft even in 
a light breeze by running with it 
against the wind. Substitute the pull 
of a propeller for the cord and the 
aeroplane flying machine is created. 
If this were all, the problem of arti- 
ficial fight would have been solved long 
ago. There remains the supremely 
difficult art of baldhcing the plane so 
that it will skate on an ‘even keel. 
Even birds find it hard to ‘maintain 
this stability. In the constant effort 
to steady himself a hawk sways from 
side to side as he soars, like an acro- 
bat on a tight rope. Occasionally a 
bird will catch the wind on the top 
of his wing, with the result that he 
will capsize and fall some distance be- 
fore he can recover himself. If the 
living aeroplanes of nature find the 
feat of balancing so difficult, is it any 
wonder that men have been killed in 
endeavoring to discover their secret? 

If you have ever sailed a canoe you 
will readily understand what this task 
of balancing an aeroplane really means. 
As the pressure of the wind on your 
sail heels your canoe over you must 
climb out on the outrigger far enough 
for your weight to counterbalance the 
wind pressure, so that you will not be 
upset. The physicist scientifically ex- 
plains your achievement by stating 
that you have succeeded in keeping the 
center of air pressure and the center 
of gravity on the same straight line. 
In a canoe the feat is comparatively 
easy; in an aeroplane it demands con- 
stant and flashlike shifting of the 
body, because the sudden slight varia- 
tions of the wind must be immediately 
opposed. — Waldemar Kaempffest in 
Cosmopolitan. 
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MAGIC OF THE BASS. 


Memories of the Battle That Linger 
With the Angler. 

“The Indians call it ‘Meda Mon-nuh- 
she-gan,’ which translated means mag- 
ie bass. He is said to be mueh like 
other black bass in appearance. But 
his peculiar attributes are these: 

“He must be caught by casting, with 
& surface 8o that you can see him 
tise to it. He may be taken In running 
water where the clear current foams 
over mossy bowlders and through gur- 
gling, sunlit shallows or in the silent 
pools where the forest hangs darkly 
over the stream. He may be taken at 
some still lake’s grassy marge, where 
the water lilies build him a green and 
white and golden canopy, or in the 
open places when the west wind’s 
magic turns the glassy surface into 
silver, 

“But wherever you find him you will 
see that nature rules supreme. And 
whether in brawling stream or quiet 
pool, in some peaceful lilied bay or just 
beneath the rippled broad expanse, 
where the wild beanty of the spot 
makes your heart beat faster, here 
may you find the magic bass, 

“And this is his magic: That when 
you have fought him inch by Inch and 
have looked upon him as he lay ex- 
hausted in your landing net you are 
his forever. For wherever you go and 
whatever you do there will come to 
you ever and often a dream of his first 
leap into the air, of the tugging line 
and of his body at your feet. and indis- 
tinct behind it all lie the sparkling wa- 
ter and the forest aud the blue sky. 

“In the dead of winter you will of a 
sudden bear the soft splash of the bass 
rising to your fly, you will feel the sud- 
den tautuess of the line, and the snow 
outside your window will melt into a 
summer landscape. When you are 
busiest there will come to you the song 
of the reel and the smell of pine and 
fir and balsam. That is the magic 
of the Meda Mon-nub-she-gan.”—Out- 
ing. Magazine, : 

True to Nature. 

“Are you satistied with your den- 
tist 7” 

“Perfectly. He's a real artist His 
false teeth are perfect jewels.” 

“Can't you tell the difference?” 

“They are exact imitations of na- 
ture. There is even one thut’s eo good 
an imitation that it aclies sometimes.” 
—Paris Journal. 


Many Sides. 

“That's tho way the thing was told 
to me, but of course there’s always 
more than one side to a story.” 

“Of course, There are always as 
many sides to a story as there are peo- 
ple to blame.” 


Quite a Difference. 
“What does Vernon do for a living?” 
“He works in a paint shop.” 
“Why, | understood he was a writer 
for the magazines.” 


RAISED HIS WAGES. 


The Way an Employer Got Square 
With a Faithless Assistant. 

A story Is told in Milwaukee con- 

werniug an elderly German whe con- 


plant on the south side, He had an 
engineer at his factory who had been 
with bim for fifteen years and the old 
geutieman had implicit confidence in 
him, It was with a profound shock 
that he discovered finally that the 
trusted engineer was “grafting” most 
shamefully. 

The proprietor thought it all over for 
@ long while and then sent for the en- 
gineer. When that functionary arriv- 
ed the following dialogue took place: 

“Ah, John! Good morning. John. How 
long haf you been vorking by this 
place?” 

“Fifteen years.” 

“Ach, so. And vot are your wages?” 

“Twenty-five dollars a week.” 

“M-m-m.: Vell, after today it 
$5 a veek more.”! 

The engineer thanked his employer 
profusely and withdrew. A week later 
the old gentleman sent for hitn again, 
und the same conversation ensued, 
ending with another $5 a week raise. 
The third Saturday he sent for the 
engineer ugain, and after’ the ime 
questions und answers he raised his 
salary unother $5 a week. 

On the fourth Saturday the engineer 
was uguin summoned before the boss. 

“How long bave you been vorking 
here, John?” asked the proprietor. 

“Fifteen years,” replied the engineer, 
who by this time had grown to expect 
the weekly question and salary raise 
as a regular thing. 

“And how much vages are you get- 
ting?” 

“Forty dollars a week.” 

“Ach, so? Vell, you are fired.” 

“Fired! exclaimed the engineer, al- 
most fainting. “Why, you have been 
raising my salary $5 at a clip for the 
last three weeks.” 

“Sare I have.” roared the Teutonic 
boss, all his indignation flaring out at 
once. “And the reason that I did. it 
vas that it shall make it harder for 
you for vhen | fire you, you loafer!” 


vill be 


SILVER KING OF THE SEA. 


The Feats That a Tarpon Will Per- 
ferm When Hooked. 

If you bave never seen a tarpon im: 
agine the Mediterranean sardine that 
you take from the box for lunch 
lengthened out to six or seven feet. 
Give it two enormous staring black 
eyes, a supercilious lip of the m 
grotesque shape coming down an 
twisting up again, a mouth that can 
be throwb so wide open that thirty 
feet distant when the fish is in the air 
you can see blue sky down its throat 
and out through the arched gills. Give 
the fish a greenish back and a long 
spine at the dorsal, a powerful sardine- 
like tail and equip its belly and sides 
with scales which look more like new- 
ly minted trade dollars than anything 
else, dollurs often twice their natural 
size, into which the purest molten sil- 
ver has been dropped, scales tbat flash 
thousands of rays invevery direction, 
scales that gleam, corruscate and in 
-the full glare of the sun form so many 
sunbursts to dazzle the eye and con- 
fuse the excited angler. 

I have taken the “sabalo” under. va- 
rious circumstances d have seen it 
leap along the outer Florida reef and 
down by the Rio Grande, where it 
forms in giguutic schools and moves 
south in winter, and everywhere it is 
the same sensational equilibrist, the 
same air climber aud sky scraper when 
hooked or snared. What the sensations 
of the tarpon are when’ hooked it 
would be difficult to say, but 1 fancy 
it is frightened and leaps in the direc- 
tion away from the pain center, and 
20 two leaps are alike. 

It may go directly up into the air, 
carrying a big wave with it, and lash 
the air, or it may go out of the water 
head first, rising like a ray of light ten 
or fifteen or more feet, then fall 
gracefully. Every possible position I 
have seen the frightened tarpon take, 
from standing on its tail as upright as 
a soldier to exactly the opposite direc- 
tion, and an old angler informed me 
jhe bad seep. a tarpon make a 
wal leap of thirty feet—Charles F. 
Holden in Recreation. 


rs 


A Little Too Original. 

“You New Yorkers are wonders,” 
said the man from the west here for 
a brief stay and seeing everything 
from the Bronx to the Bowery. 
“Nothing is impossible here—atgleast | 
saw vines twined across the sky last 
night. It was in « restaurant fo Forty- 
second street,” be continued. “The 
ceiling is painted sky blue, and there 
are little electric lights set to look like 
stars. Also there are the clouds fioat- 
ing about, but then there are the vines 
that kill the otherwise very neat tl- 
lusion, Originality is all right, but 
vines bitched to a sky is too much for 
a mun from the west.” 


The Fork. 
The English clergy was at first very 


“Well, you asked me what he did for! bitter against the fork, one declaring 


@ living.” —Bobemian. 


that its use was Umpigus. . : 


~ 


ducted a good sized manufacttring’ 


| bis abtiity, 
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BRONZE CROSS HERO, 


How a Gallant Indian General Won 
the Coveted V. C. 


Gen. William BSpottiswoode Trevor, 
V. .O.,regently died at his residence, 
Queen’s mansions, Victoria street, 
London. Hé was born in India on 
Oct. 9, 1881, and was the second son 
of the late Capt. A. 8. Trevor, of the 
Srd_ Bengal shu" 9 who was killed 
at Cabul in 1841. He obtained a com- 
mission in the Bengal Engineers in 
1849, and three years later served in 


the Burmese War, ineluding the oper- 
ations in the vicinity and capture of 
Rangoon, where he was. severely 


wounded, and the attack on the Bur- 
mese stockades on March 19, 1853, 
when he was slightly wounded. For 
his gallant conduct on these occasions 
he was mentioned in despatches. Four 
years afterwards he took part in the 
operations against the Dacca muti- 
neers. Jn the Bhotan Expedition of 
1865 he headed the assault at the 
eapture of Dewangire, receiving five 
wounds, and for bravery in this ac- 
tion was awarded the Victoria Cross 
and the brevet of major. At the at 


tack of Dewangire; a party of the 
enemy, about 200 in number, had 
barricaded themselves in a block- 


house, which they continued to de 
fend after the rest of the position had 
been carried, and the main body was 
in retreat. The British force had 
been fighting in a broiling sun on 
very steep and difficult ground for 
upwards of three hours. The block- 
house, which was loopholed, was the 
key of the enemy’s position. See- 
ing no officer of the storming party 
near, and being anxious that the 
place should be taken immediately, 
as any protracted resistance might 
have caused the main body of the 
enemy to rally, Gen. Tombs, V. C., 
who was ip command, ordered Capt. 
Trevor and Lieut. J. Dundas, R. ¥i, 
(since dead), to show the way into 
the blockhouse. They had to climb 
up a wall which was 14 vary ae 
and then to enter a housé occupied by 
some 200 desperate men, head fore- 
most through an opening not more 
than two feet wide between the top 
of the wall and the roof. Major-Gen. 
Tombs stated that on. speaking to the 
Sikh soldiers around him and tellin 
them to swarm up the wall, none o 
them responded to the call until these 
two officers had shown them the way, 
when they followed with the greatest 
alacrity. The gallant general was one of 
the very few remaining survivors of 
the hostages given to Akbar Khan 
on the occasion of the retreat from 
Cabul in 1841, and up to the time of 
his death retained a clear recollec- 
tion of the events of his captivity. 
Gen. Trevor also did excellent service 
for India in a civil capacity. 


CATCHING A LIONES~. 


Risky Adventure on an African Farm 
—Charged Men Twice. - 


The Advertiser of East Africa’ gives 
an account of a risky lion catching 
feat. Mr. C. Trichardt on Oct. 8 saw 
four lions on Messrs. Langridge and 
Taylor’s ostrich farm on Athi Plains. 
He called Mr. Langridge, and ‘he 
two went together to try to shoot the 
lions. When the two men approached 
three of the lions made off, but the 
fourth, a half-grown lioness, lay down 
and waited, charging twice when the 
men came up to within 15 feet. The 
farm dogs arrived and began to worry 
the lioness, which crept.into a patch 
of bush and ‘tried to hid® behind the 
projecting roots of a tree Messrs. 
Langridge and Trichardt determined 
to try to capture her alive. They 
made a loop of raw hide rope, fas- 
tened it to a stick, and attempted at 
close quarters to pass the noose over 
the lioness’s neck. They failed. The 
dogs were then set on to worry the 
lioness again, and while the brute de- 
fended -herself loops were passed 
round each -. her Rage! a: ane 
nooses were. wn an e - 
ess held fast until her other limbs 
were bound. Then a cart was fetched. 
and the lioness hoisted into it and 
conveyed to the farm buildings. 


Man Tackles Puma. 

An exciting scene was witnessed in 
the Phoenix Park, Dublin, when a 
puma, one of the vicious tiger tribe, 

from the Zoological Gardans. 
It ap that while the keepers 
were in the act of transferring the 
animal from ite cage to. an adjoining 
one it by some means escaped to the 
roadway at the rear of the Gardens, 
and careered when it was sud- 


& 


ng the : 

to face with the pursuing attendants, 
one of whom, Johan Kelly, cou 

ly tackled and seized it fi by 

throat, not, however, before he 
several 


was badly bitten in places. 
James Kenny, wha came to his as- 
sistance, was also badly bitten in 


the forearm. With further help, how- 
ever, the beast was again safely lodg- 
Se nats cota. Sanbene Hessiial, 
ri) go ven’s Hos 
where their injuries were Bove i 


An Amateur Critic. 

Richard Mansfield would have ap- 
Preciated this criticism of bis Reau 
Brunmel. Two men employed ip a 
downtown office were Giscussing the 
actors death and commenting upon 
A third man, who had 
been listening. <+imed in: 

“Ob.” be said, “I didn't“ think 80 
much of Mansfield. | saw bim once 
jo ‘Roo Brummel,’ and 1 thought he 
Was rather stuck up!”—.New York Sum, 
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“THEY MET A KIND OLD GENTLEMAN" 


(Adapted from Charles Kingsley's ‘‘Water- 
Babies," a children’s rlassic that is ever popu- 


— 


lar). 
e LLIB’S mother took her down 


to the seaside to spend the 

summer, She was a good lit- 

tle girl and everybody loved 
her. Many happy hours she spent 
fishing on the rocks with her nurse. 
One day she took her fishing net and 
went out on the rocks to spend the 
afternoon. They met a kind old gen- 
tleman, who said he would ‘go fishing 
with them. He told Ellie many won- 
derful stories about the sea and the 
things that live in it. Ellie asked him 
if there were any children in tne 
water, as there used to be. “If there 
are, I should like to see them,” said 
she. 


“Why, you strange little girl,” he, 


“IT BIT HIS FINGER” 


said, “there are no children in the 
water.” 

“Yes,” said Ellie, “I know there 
used to be children and mermaids, 
too, and mermen; I have seen them 
in pictures.” 

“No, no, my dear,” he said, “you are 
mistaken.” 

But Ellie was not convinced by 
what he said. “Why are there no 
water-babies?” she asked. 

“Because there are not,” said he, 
Just at that moment he felt his net 
get very heavy under the weeds. He 
lifted it out quickly. 

“Dear me!” he cried, ‘what a queer 
pink thing is this! It has eyes—why, 
it is a wonderful thing!” 

“It is a water-baby!” 
and, of course, it was. 

“Water-fiddlesticks, my dear,” said 
the old gentleman, and he poked the 
queer pink thing with his finger. It 
bit his finger until it bled. 

“Oh!” he exclaimed. He dropped 
the pink thing on the seaweed and it 
dived into the water. 

“But it was a water-baby and I 
heard it speak,” cried Ellie. “Ah, it 
is gone!” And with that she jumped 
down off the rock to try to catch it. 
As she sprang she slipped and struck 
her head on a sharp rock. The ola 
gentleman tried to waken her, but she 
would not waken.. He carried her 
home in his arms. She lay quite still, 
only now and again she woke up and 
said something about the water-baby, 
but no one knew what she meant, and 
the old gentleman did not tell. 

One moonlight night the fairies came 
flying in at the window and brought 
her such a pretty pair of wings tl‘at 
she could not help putting them on. 
She flew with them out the window, 
up through the clouds; and nobody 
heard or saw anything of her for a 
very long while. 


Of course, the que°r pink thing that 
Ellie and the old gentleman had caught 


eried Ellie, 


A SWIMMING CONTEST 


?, HE benevolent old gentleman, who 
was greatly interested in boys and 
their sports, offered a prize to the 

boy who could capture a duck let loose 

in the swimming-pond. 

As Joe Grant was the best swimmer, 
all naturally supposed he would carry 
off the prize without difficulty. When 
Jimmy Brown entered his name as a 
contestant Joe laughed scornfully, be- 
cause Jimmy couldn't do more than pad- 
dle ‘‘doggie.’’ 

Seven boys lined up on the edge of the 
pond, the duck was let loose, and upon 
signal, in plunged the boys after it, Joe 
was quickly in the lead, and the fowl 
was almost within his reach. 

Then Jimmy Brown, who had calmly 


waded out into the water until it rose 
to his chin, gave a piercing whistle. 
The duck, eluding Joe and the other 


five boys, immediately swam straight 
into Jimmy’s arms. Jimmy had won the 
prize! 


But when he reached the bank, he 
laughingly confessed to the *‘judge” that 
he had trained the “duck to come to him 
wheflever he whistled, in order to be 
fed, You see, the duck had been pur- 
chased from Jimmy's father. 

And as Jimmy merely wished to play 
a joke upon Joe, to punish him for his 


bragging, he insisted upon giving the 
duck to Joe, who would surely have been 
its winner. But Joe refused to take it, 
saying that Jimmy nad rightfully won 
the duck because of his cleverness. 


—_—— - = 


Tom, the ‘‘Water-Babies’’ 


in their net WAS a water-baby, and a 
very lively one, too. It was a boy, 
and his name #as Tom. 

When the old gentleman dropped him 
‘he slipped away off the rock into the 
water. He could not help. thinking 
about Ellie, although she was so much 
bigger than he was, and he wished he 
could have her to play with. As he was 
walking along the rocks, away down 
under the water one day, he saw a 
round, green cage. Inside sat a lobster 
twiddling his horns, instead of thumbs. 

“What! Have you been naughty? Have 
they put you in the Tock-ip?”” asked 
Tom, 

“IT cannot. get out,’’ the lobster said 
in a sad voice, 

“How did you get in?’’ said Tom. 

“Through that round hole at the top,” 
said the lobster. 

“Why do you ‘not go 
Tom. 

“Because I CAN'T!" and the lobster 


out?” said 


‘ “ON THE OTTER'S BACK” 


twiddled his horns. “‘I have jumped 
upward and backward and sidewuys, 
and I cannot get out; I cannot find the 
hofe.”’ ‘ 

Tom looked at the trap and saw it 
was a lobster-pot. 

“Stop a bit,’ he said, ‘‘and turn your 
tail up to me; I wil! puil you through.” 

But the lobster could not understand, 
so Tom reached down the hole after 
him, and then the lobster was so clum- 
sy that he pulled Tom in head fore- 
most. 

“Hullo! here's a pretty business,’’ said 
Tom. ‘‘Now, you take your great claws 
and break the points off those spikes 
and then we can:both get ou%.’ 

“Dear me! I never thought of that,’’ 
said the lobster. 

They had not half got the spikes 
out when a great, dark cloud came over 

*them and they saw it was an otter. 
How she did grin and grin when she 
saw Tom! 

{ “Ah,” she said, “I have you now, you 


Story About Kipling 


IPLING, as a lad, was notéd for 
K his pluck and audacity in’ mis- 
chief. When he was very small 
his father took him on a sea voyage. 
The father became quite seasick, al- 
though the boy suffered not at all. Late 
the first afternoon a sailor rushed dra- 
matically to where the suffering father 
lay and pleaded: 

“Please, sir; call vcur boy. He's 
crawled out on the yardarm, an’ if he 
lets go he'll drown."’ 

“He won't let go,’ feebly murmured 


, the parent of the reckless youngster, as 


he sank back on his pillow. 


Perfectly Frank, 
Discouraged Golfer—I really do~'t 
believe there’s any worse player than 
myself. 
Caddie—There may be worse than 
you, sir; but they don't play. 


STive LATTLE ININGFISHERS 


dear!” piped little Dick 


never ‘be able to dive Hke 


that,” 

Dick is the little downy ball in the 
middie of five baby kingfishers you see 
perched on the limb. He and his broth- 
ers were looking down from the branch, 
which overhung the water, and watch- 
ing Father Kingfisher dart below the 
surface of the stream from time to time, 
on pach occasion reappearing with a 
silver minnow, . 

“Yes, you will,” was Tom Kingfisher's 
scornful reply to his brother; “and 80 
will we all, only we'll have to grow 4 
little first. No ormtacratic kingfisher 
would say such a ng!"* 

“And, you know WE ARE very aristo- 
cratic,” chimed in Harry Kingfisher. 
“T beard father say the other day that 


one of our cousins, the Haleyon, was 
much respected by the ancient Greeks, 
They beljeved the Halcyon built a float- 
ing nest upon the sea, where the eggs 
were hatched, and that during the 
hatching period no storm would disturb 
the sea, And people used to think that 
our feathers scared away witches.” 

Here Paul Kingfisher interrupted with 
the remark; “There's another reason 
why we're so aristocratic, Our plumage 
is so handsome. Just think of the beau- 
tiful green, spotted with light blue, that 
covers the upper part of our head and 
wings, and runs in a pretty Hittle stripe 
around the neck. Then, how prettily 
our throats are eptored, with yellowish- 
white and e chestnut.” 

“Tut! tut!” exclaimed little William 
Kingfisher. “I dare say it’s all right to 
be proud because you're aristocratic, 
but I'm sure Mother Kingfisher would 


say all such talk was Only vanity!” | | 

Tiny Dick Kingfisher, who had no in-' 
tention of being left out of the conversa- 
tion, now twittered impatiently: ‘Here 
comes Father. He'll te!! us how aristo- 
cratic we are, if we ask him, But what 
I want to know 'SPECIALLY is how he 
manages to cleave right through the air 
like an arrow,” 

‘Yes, birdies, I'll tell you all about the 
Kingfisher Family and their relations," 
said Father Kingfisher, as he settled 
upon the bough, “but first you must 
eome to our nest home in the hollow of 
the mud bank,” ’ 

So the five little kingfishers timidly 
hopped from their perch and crept into 
the hole in the bank by the stream 
where formerly some wee animal ha 
burrowed, But as we can't possibly 
follow them, 1 suppose we'll have to 
miss the tale. Too bad, isn’t it? 


little wretch!’ and she crawled all over 
the pot to get in. 

Tom was horribly frightened, and still 
more so when she found the hole in 
the top, and squeezed herself right 
through it, all eyes and teeth, But no 
sooner was her head inside than the 
lobster caught her by the nose and held 
on. And there they all three were, in 


the pot, rolling g over and over. The 
lobster and the otter thumped and 
squeezed poor Tom so much that he 


surely would have been killed if he had 
not at last got on the otter’s back, and 
safe out of the hole. He eaugnt the 
lcbster’s tail and pulled with all his 
might, but the lobster would not let 
£0. 

“Come along,’’ said Tom. “Do you 
not see she is dead?" and the otter was 
quite dead. That was the end of the 
wicked otter. But the lobster would not 
let go. 

“Come along, you stupid stick-in-the- 
mud!" cried Tom, “or the fishermen 
will catch you.” 

But the lobster would not let go. 

Tom saw the fishermen haul him up 
to the boatside, and thought it was all 
up for him; but when the lobster saw 
the fishermen he gave such a furious 
snap that he snapped out of his hand 
and out cf the pot into the sea, 

But he had left his claw behind, for 
it never came into his head to let go. 

And now a wonderful thing happened 
to Tom. He had not left the lobster 
but a few moments when he came 
upon a water-baby—a real, live water- 
baby—sitting on the sand, 

When it saw Tom it cried: 


“Why, you are not one of us! 
are a new baby. How glad I am!” 

And it ran to Tom and Tom ran to 
it, and they hugged and kissed each 
other. 

“Oh, where have you 
time?’ Tom said at last. 


You 


been all this 


“THEY HUGGED AND KISSED" 


“I have been here for days and days; 
there are hundreds of us about the 
rocks."’ 

Tom looked at 
then he said: 

“Well, this.is wonderful! I have secn 
things like you again and again, but 
I thought you were shells and sea ani- 
mals. I never took you for water-ba- 
bies like myself.’". Tom looked again at 
the water-baby and saw that it was 
Ellie, the little girl about whom. he 
could not help thinking, and he was 
very happy. 


the baby again, and 


“Come,” said Ellie. And, hand in 
hand, they went to the home of the 
water-babies, And there they. found 


dozens and dozens of water babies, a’! 
dressed in white bathing suits. They 
welcomed Tom with hugs and. kisses, 
and no one was ever so happy as pour 
little Tom. 


“SHE FLEW OUT THE WINDOW” 


His First Thought. 
The following question was put to Jim- 
wimy: ‘What were the thoughts that 
passed through Sir Isaac Newton's mind 
when the appl tel upon his head?” 
Jimmy replied\jn this wise: 
“Sir Isaac Ne n 'magined he was 
lucky it wasn’t a brick that dropped."’ 


A New Method. 


“Well, this IS funny!” exclaimed 
Tommy, when he saw his first troliey 
ear; “I've seen wagons pulled by horses 
and I've seen ’em go by steam, but | 
never seen ’em run by a clothes prop 
before!” 


oe 


Amusing Answers. 

Teddy Jones may. always be relied 
upon to give the most unexpected an- 
swers in school. The other day he de- 
fined a piece of blotting paper as 
“something you have to hunt all over 
the house for while the ink is getting 
dry.” When asked to name the highest 


form of animal life, he responded: 
“Please, a giraffe is the highest form 
of animal life.” 


Is This Your Answerf 


Teacher—Samuel, what is an excuse? 
Samuel—Something you can never 
think of when you want to, 


E Teppy WHO STOOD « 


wer 


“The old cow jumped the moon,” re- 
marked Ted, 
“When she should have been snug in 
her bed; 
But I'm sure it is true 
Here's a trick she can't do——”" 
And the Teddy stood right on his head. 


“Little boys ‘think they’re smart,” said 
the bear, 
“But I wonder if they are aware 
That with me they've no show, 
For they couldn't, I know, 
Stand all day with their feet in the air.” 


* 


* ONHISTIEAD 


Said the Fuzzy Dog, ‘Teddy, my a..°, 
Pray take care, there are tacks scatter 
ed here." 
“Oh, I'm not much afraid 
For of plush I am made,” 
Ted replied as he spun on his ear, 


“Much more comfort you'd find, if you 


And and upright on your 
The wise Fuzsy barked; 
But the foolish Ted larked, 
And for answer just whirled op his 
nose, 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 


‘Hurry. 
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Introduction Sale. 


Surprising! 


LOOK AT THE PRICES 
f~ 


WORKING SHIRTS 


“I Crow Over All’’ 


Brand 


Regular $1.10, going at S0c. 


” ” 


7T0e, 


HDde. 


BLACK SATEEN 


Regular $1.25, going at 95e. 


1.00, 


TWILL 


S0c, 


SERGE 


Regular $1.50, going at $1.05 


1,25, 


Oy 


HEAVY WOOL SHIRTS 


Regular $1.50, going at $1.05 


1.25, 9 


ny 


OVERALLS 
I Crow Brand, regular $1.50 going at $1.15 


” 


be) 


125 
100 


95c. 
75c. 


” 


> 


Everything at the same great 


Reduction for cash. 


Astonishing! 


MEN’S CLOTHING 
Regular $18 50, going at $15 
15 00 11 


11 50, 
1050,  ,, 
BOY’S SUITS Two Piece 


Regular $3.50, going at $2.50 


eRe Tic) 2.40 
5) eeO0) a 2.25 
cee, 215 

Three Piece 

Regular $4.00, going at $3.25 

7; 3.75, és 3.00 


MEN’S PANTS 


Regulaf $5.00, yoing at $3.50 
i eBO, ay 3.25 

me 3.75, i 3.00 

* 2.75, 9 p fest) 

2.0 1.45 


AS ee 
BOY’S PANTS 


CORD. Regular $1.75, going at $1.35 
9 1.60, 9 1.25 

Saige 0” Wee Ty 

‘3 1.15, hs 0 

TWEED. Regular 1.15, 0 
53 .00, nm ves) 

93 5, 70 

+ 85, a) 


875 
775 


Startling ! 
: _IT COMMENCES WEDNESDAY, JUNE 3rd 
Ends Saturday, June 20th 


Hurry. 


COLLARS 


The Success Linen, regular 20c, going at 10c 


20th Century 
Rubber 


20c¢ 
20¢ 


15¢ 
15¢ 


”) ”» 


”) ” 


FINE SHIRTS 


White, re 
Negligee 


White flannel 


gular $1 75, for $1.15 


55 P29}553 65c 
ene |, Mapoyarrate ss 
e 2 D0y 34: 40e 


BALBRIGGAN UNDERWEAR 


Re 


”) 


” 


g. 75¢ go at 55c 
DOG 5° 406 
60¢: 4; °. 45¢ 


SLICKERS 


Reg. $4.50 going at $3 75 


” 


3 50 275 


”» 


Everything at the same great 


/ Reduction for cash. 


“I have taken overthe furnishing store from O. J. Weber 
and am taking this means of introducing myself to the people 
of Crossfield and vicinity. Buy now and save.money. 


‘D. G. HARVIE; The Toggery. 


HER TWO PRAYERS. 


Both Were Answered. but the Results 
Were Discouraging. 

During and for taany years after the 

civil war there dived in Franklin coun- 


ty. Mo. Where the old state roud, built | 


railroads, crossed 


Sninuel 


hefore. the days of 
Boenuf river, a Mrs 
who met with the 
thereafter, ber 
she never prayed again. 
pened during the civil war 


neighbers used ta say, 


; Calta } 
“Sain being awiuy in the Confederate | 


mrmy,” was the way she used to tell it, 
got lonesoipe among so thay brag- 


ging stay at home northerners that one | 


day | got down on my Kuees and pray- 


ed. for the southern boys to come and | 


elean out the neighborhood, and it 


wasn't u week before along came Gen- | 


eral -Pap) Price's arm 
near dark, the whole outfit camped 
along the river, confiscated all my 
stockfeed, robbed my chicken roost 
und burned half the fence rails on the 
placé without asking my permission. 
As | didn’t know where Sam was te 
tell him what the scanips bad done, 
prayed again, asking the Lord to send 
the Federals to chase Pap Price to the 
jumping off place. It was about sun- 
down that day when | looked up the 
rond and saw my- answer coming, and 


and, it being 


the northern boys stopped at. the river 
for the night, ate what food the Col, 
federates had Jeft me and destroyed 
the balunce of the fence rails.”—Butf- 
falo Times. 


Soft Hearted Bill! 

“Ah, dearie me!" sighed the woman 
when Mrs, Pipkius, the sympathetic 
parishioner, called upon her, “Yes, 
there was worse men than my poor 
sill, but there, 'e’s took now—gone, ’E 
‘ad his good points, ’ad Bill.” 

“I am indeed glad to hear it,” said 
Mrs. Pipkins. 

“Poor Bil,” went on the bereaved 
woman, '*‘e—well, 'e weren't exactly 
‘andsome, bat ‘e were soft ‘earted 
enough to smoke Itke a chimbly when- 
ever 'e left the ‘ouse.” 

“tudeed!” broke ip the visitor. “But 
1 fail to see th@ connection between 
smoking and” — { 

“That's beecos you never seed my 
poor Bil” put in the widow. “Bill 
weren't pretty, and 'e knowed it—but 
there—sooner thap seare hinnercent 
little children into a fit Bill always ‘id 
that terrible mug o’ ‘is ip a cloud o’ 


smoke. Yes, ’e was soft ‘earted and 
thoughtful for others, was Bill" 
Londou Answers, 

j 
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| 
Hutton, 
Inisfortune of hav | 
ing two of her prayers answered, and | 


And this bap 


| FOOTBALL. 
| 


The following is the schedule of games 


|to be played in the Southern ‘section of | 


| the Football League. 

| May 80—Didsbury at Crossfield. 
May 30—Bowden at Olds. 

June 2—Crossfield at Bowden. 
dune 2—Olds-at Carstairs, 

| June 5—Carstairs at Olds. 

June 6—Bowden at Didsbury. 

| June 9—Didsbury at Carstairs. 
dune §—Olds at Crossfield. 

Juns 13—Crosstield at Didsbury. 
June 13—Carstairs at Bowden. 
June 16—Didsbury at Olds. 
June 16—Bowden at Crossfield, 
| June 20—Crossfield at Carstairs. 
June 20—Olds at Didsbury. 

} June 22—Carstairs at Crossfield. 
| Juhe 23—Didsbury at Bowden. 
June 27—Bowden at Carstairs. 

| June 27—Crossfield at Olds. 


| Montreal Herald and Star and the 
| Crossfield Chronicle from now till the end 
of the year for only 70 cents. You can- 


| price every day. 


Take the chance now, 
| 
} 
| 


| | not get two good Weekly papers at this 


ROOMS. --Two furnished rooms to let, 
ligh€ and sunny, two minutes from Post | 
Office and Stores. Apply Mrs. J. Hall- 
Brown. 


—_—_s———— 


FOR SALE. | 160 acres, Good house and 
barn, close to timber, spring water, 
five horses and wagon, all included | 
for $14 an acre. All land ean be 
broken and is 15 miles from four | 
towns. Half cash and 8 years on | 


| confessions, but as penalties, and the 


balance: Apply to Chronicle Office. | 
: | 


Corporal Punishment, 
Corporal punishment formerly had a | 
wider significance than mere whip- | 
ping. Henry de Bracton, chief justici- | 
ary of England ip the reign of Henry | 
IIL, divided corporal punishment into | 
two kinds—those inflicted with and | 
without torture. The stocks and the 
pillory would rank as corporal punish- 
ment; also mutilations and other grim 
tortures when imposed not to extort | 


branding in the hau for felony, which 
was not abolished uvtil George I1I.’s | 


00F00000000000000000000000 


time, | 


STRAYED.—One_ black 


mare, star in 
forehead and white right hind foot. 
Also iron gray mare one year old 
neither are branded. Strayed from 
ny place onsec, 35, tp. 28, r. 26, w. 
of 4th. 20 miles East. p. o. 
field. 


Cross- 


I. Hagel. 


It’s not the fault of. the 
watch, its the engineers fault. 

No matter how bad your 
watch is bring it in tous. We 
can fix it up: 

A full line of 


in stock. 


McKee & Co. 


Jewelry kept 


Jas. McCool 


ISSUER‘ OF 
MARRIAGE LICENSES 
and 
AUCTIONEER. 


Any orders left at the Chronicle office 
will be promptly attended to. 


Disc Sharpening. 
JOHN FREW 


Begs to announce to the public 
‘that he has received a Disc 
Sharpener and will be able to 
sharpen all sizes%f discs. 
Ploughshares and all kinds 
of country work promptly at- 
tended to. : 


ooe 


| A f i EN [ ION ! WHY Be Without A Newspaper? 
In addition to the yearly Clubbing Rate of $2:of the Herald and Star, Winnipeg Free Press and 
Crossfield Chronicle, we have succeeded in arranging a 
\ 
SPECIAL TILL END OF YEAR OFFER 
THE MONTREAL FAMILY HERALD AND STAR, 
| And CROSSFIELD CHRONICLE, both together for 70c. 
+ 
This Extarordinary Offer of two good weekly papers for the rest of this year for 70 cents 
will not remain in force . very long. Now’s your chance. 


‘a general breakdown of the ne e8, 


alysis of the face, 


.down nervous system naturally is 


wment was mich more rapid and now 


‘brought me back ser} health. 


gestion, neuralgia, St. Vitus dance, 


‘new tune just haunts me. 


‘the way you murdered it.—Smart Set. 


‘not be cured by Hall’s Catarrh Cure. 


‘the pace that kills?” 


THE CHRONICLE, CROSSFIELD. ALBERTA. 


London Guards, 


A NER OU About fifty yedrs ago something like 
V S & reign ‘of terror existed among the 

daily military guards at the Tower 

BREAKDOWN on account of the arpearance of alleg- 

ia 2 who were solemnly : as- 

os ape q ser aunt certain rti f 

Take Dr. Witiams’ Pink Pills the buildings from midnight to dawn. 
When the First Symptoms Are | detiet could shake the garrison’s 


belief in these supernatural visita- 
Noticed and Save Yourself tions, and one of ite tnemn ters aetabts 
Much Suffering. 


ly died from fright. At last things ar- 
rived at such a pitch that it became 
necessaty to post double sentries on 
every beat. The “ghosts,” however, 
still manifested themselves, and the 
authorities were practically at their 
wits’ end to calm the superstitious 
fears of the troops. Matters, indeed, 
had almost culminated in general re- 
fusal to go on duty when the mystery 
was cleared up. It appeared that the 
spectres were the outcome of a. stupid 
practical joke on the part of some 
young men who had studied the ghost- 
raising methods of the celebrated 
Prof. Pepper, who was just then giv- 
a entertainment at the Egyptian 
all. 


Are you troubled with pallor, loss 
of spirits, waves of heat passing over 
the ‘body, shortness of breath after 
slight exertion, a peculiar skipping 
of the heart beat, poor digestion, cold 
hands, or feet, or a feeling of weight 
and fulness? Do not make the mis- 
take of thinking that these are dis- 
eases in themselves and be satisfied 
with relief for the time being. 

This is,the way that the. nerves 
ive warning that they are breaking 
down. It means that the blood has 
‘become impure and thin and cannot 
vecarry enough nourishment to the 
nerves to keep them healthy and 
sable to do their work. 

There is only one way to prevent 
the final breakdown of the nerves 
‘and the more serious diseases which 
follow. The blood must be made 
wich, red and pure, and Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills is the only medicine that 
can do this promptly and effectively. 
Every dose of this medicine — helps 
make new blood and strengthens the 
weak or worn-out nerves. ‘ 

Mrs. David J. Tapley, Fredericton, 
N. B., was cured by Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills after suffering from ner- 
‘yous breakdown, wich resulted in 
partial paralysis of the face. . She 
says: “sue trouble came on quite 
gradually, and at the outset I did 
not pay much attention to it. Then 
it grew more serious, and there Was 


The Auld, Fule. 


An old gentleman in a village not 
far from Glasgow breakfasted every 
morning on porridge, and; in order to 
save fuel, cooked a whole week’s sup- 
ply every Saturday. One Friday 
morning the stuff seemed very cold 
and very salt, and he felt he must 
abandon the struggle to eat it. But 
his stubborn nature forbade any such 
thought. So he fetched the whisky 
from the cupboard, poured out a glass 
and placed it before him on the table. 
“Now, Sandy,” said he, “if. you eat 
that parritch ye’ll hae that whisky, 
an’ ‘if ye don’t ye won’t.” He stuck 
again at the last spvonful, but keep- 
ing his eye steadily on the glass of 
whisky he made a bold, brave effort 
and got it down. Then he slowly and 
carefully poured back the whisky into 
the bottle with a groad grin, as he said 
to himself, ‘Sandy, my lad, I did ve 
that time, ye auld fule” 


which was followed by partial par- 
one™side being 
completely drawn out of shape. I 
wvas under a doctor’s care for a couple 
of months, and one treatment after 
another. was tried without _ benefit. 
By this time I was confined to my 
room and the doctor told m2_he could 
not cure me. Almost in despair I 
was persuaded to try Dr. Williams 
Pink Pills. The improvement was 
slow, but the building up of a run- 


His Victory. 

A physica! culture tutor said at the 
end of a recent women’s boxing and 
fencing exhibition: 

“Physical culture among women, wo- 
men’s growing strength and pluck, lend 
laterest to marriage, change marriage’s 
complexion. 

“How is poor Smithers gettin’ on? 
said one man to another. 

“ *Well,’ said the other, ‘Smithers fs 
now almost recovered from the beatin’ 
be gave his wife last Saturday night.’” 


slow. Slowly but. surely this medi- 
eine did its work, and after a time 
I was able to again come down stairs. 
From that time on the improve- 


T am as well as ever I was in my 
life. My friends look upon ee 
as almost miraculous. Dr. Williams 
Pink Pills did for me what the best 
medical treatment failed to do—they 


Big Sister’s Bow. 

‘ A little four-year-old girl while call- 
ing°on a neighbor was asked, “Is Mr. 
Hutchingson your sister’s beau?’ She 
did not make any reply, but on arriv- 
ing home she ran to her sister and 
eagerly inquired, “Eva, is Mr. Hutch- 
ingson your ribbon?” 


It is the blood building, nerve Te- 
storing power in Dr, Williams’ Pink 
Pills that. enable them to cure such 
troubles as anaemia, rheumatism, 
the after effects of la grippe, indi- 


artial paralysis and the secret ail- 

gett ot girlhood and womanhood. 
Sold by all medicine dealers or by 
mail at 50c a box or six boxes for 
$2.50 from the Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
Co., Brockville, Ont. 


Education Incomplete. 
The fellow who brags of his college 
And all his great learning’s a bore. 
The man who is “proud of his knowlk 
edge” 
Is badly in need of some more. 


Mr. Singerly—Do you know that] Ask for Minard’s and take no other. 


Mrs. Singerly—No wonder— after} «The boys in this town must have 
heard all about me before we moved 
here,’’ boasted Tommy on the day af- 
ter the family’s arrival. 

“But there’s no one here that knew 
us,” objected his mother. 

“That's all right,’’ persisted Tom- 
my. “Just as soon as I came in the 
mao ee this morning wey all 
yelled, ‘Hello Bricktop!’ just the way 
they used to do at home.’’—Lippin- 


cott’s. 


HOW’S THIS? 


We offer One Hundred Dollars Re- 
ward for any case of Catarrh that can- 


F.J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O. 
We, the undersigneu, have known 
F.J. Cheney for the last 15 years, and 
believe nim perfectly honorable in 
all business transactions and finan- 
cially able to carry out any obliga- 
tions made by his firm, ; 
Walding, Kinnan & Marvin, 
Wholesale Druggists, Toledo, 0. 
Hall’s atarrh. Cure is taken  in- 
ternally, acting directly upon the 
blood and mucous surfaces of the sys- 
tem. Testimonials sent free. Price 
75 cents per bottle. Sold by all drug- 


gists. : 
Take Hall’s Family Pills for Consti- 


Hard and soft corns both yield to 
Holloway’s Corn Cure, which is en- 
tirely safe to use, and certain and 
satisfactory in its action, 


Struck on the head with an egg 
while addressing an audience at Croy- 
don public hall on Tuesday night, Mr. 
Victor Grayson, M.P., declined to be 
disturbed by “the softly yielding ar- 


pation. gument which has impeinged _ itself 
Cyne: capeiigginangs .., | against my  cerebellum.’’— London 
. “Do you know, young man, that it’s Daily Mail. 


“Certainly, I’m a chaffeur.’’— 


; WE PAY HIGH PRICES FOR FURS 
Browning’s Magazine. 


and hjdes, or tan them for robes, rugs 
or coats. WN. W. Hide & Fur Co., 
Minneapolis. 


A sailor the other day in describ- 
ing the efforts of a youth to become 
nautical, said that. just at the close 
of a dark night the lad was sent aloft 
to try if he could see a light. ; 

As he was no great favorite with 
the lieutenant, he was not hailed for 
some time; in fact, dawn was begin- 
ning to break when “Aloft there!’’ at 
length was heard from the lieutenant. 

“Aye, aye, sir.” 

*Do you see a light?’ 

“Yes, sir.” 

“What light?” 

“Daylight, sir.” 


-——_—-_--_- 

Mr. Kipling ‘tells a story about a 
smart man who owned a dry goods 
store, and one day heard a new clerk 
say to a woman: 

‘No, maton, we haye not had any 
for a long time.” 

With a fierce glance at the clerk 
the smart employer rushed up to the 
woman and said: ¢ : 

ane hive platy in reserve, ma’am, 


WV cn: aleohohe 
|Sarsaparilla 


If you thinkyyou need a tonic, 
ask your doctor. If you think 
you need something for your 
blood, ask your doctor. If you 
think you would like to try 
ayers non-alcoholic Sarsapa- 

la, ask your doctor. Con- 
‘Asult him often. Keep in close 


doctor to name some lanty upstairs 
foe ays Pov mee is iietwitl P'Lady and clerk looked and 
with -hea bileusnce, afterward the smart proprietor learn- 
d bleod, bad oi poo vg the sat, s remarks 4 pean 
would recommend your @ wi 
‘sing Ayers Pills we Yom \naven't had any rain lately,”—New 
by thed, 0, Ayer Os., Lowel), Magerm™ “York Tribune, : : 
\ f : 
sie ee 
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|CHILD’S SEVERE BURNS HEALED 


BY ZAM-BUK. 


The little girl of Mrs. Lewis Rest, 
of Carlisle, P. O., recently fell against 
the stove and burned her forehead 
very badly. Mrs. Best says:—‘The 
burn was about t size of a fifty 
cent piece and was near the bone. 
It made my little girl’s eye swell till 
it almost shut, and then she got cold 
in it. It began to run matter very 
badly and I could not stop it, al- 
though I bathed it good every night 
and morning. ‘At last I sent for some 
Zam-Buk which s00n stopped the mat- 
teration and very quickly healed the 
wound. I have never seen a burn 
heal so quickly, and I am sure Zam- 
Buk has no equal for curing cuts, cr 


|burns, and I shall always keep a 


box on hand in case of mergency. ’ 

Every home needs Zam-Buk! All 
diseases of the skin quickly yield to 
it. It is also an excellent remedy for 
piles (blind or bleeding), rheumatism, 
ete. All druggists and stores 50 cents 
a box, or postpaid from the Zam- 
Buk Co., Toronto. 


A Concensus 6f Opinion. 

On the way to the office of his pub- 
lishers one crisp fall morning. James 
Whitcomb Riley met an unusually 
large number of acquaintances who 
commented conventionally upon the 
fine weather. This unremitting ap- 
plause amused him. When greeted 
at the office with “Nice day, Mr. Ri- 
ley,”’ he smiled broadly. 

“Yes,” he agreed. “Yes, I’ve heard 
it very highly spoken of.”’ 


In .the treatment of summer com- 
plaints the most effective remedy 
that can be used is wr. J. D. Kel- 
logg’s Dysentery Cordial. It ig a 
standard preparation and many peo- 
ple employ it in preference to other 
preparations. It .s a highly concent- 
rated medicine and its sedative and 
curative qualities are beyond quest- 
ion. It has been a popular medicine 
for many years and thousands can 
attest its superior qualities in over- 
coming dysentery and kindred com- 
plaints. 


i Customer—Have you any good but- 
er? 

Dairyman—Certainly, madam. My 
reputation rests upon my buttter. 

Customer—If the last I got of you 
was a fair sample, your reputation 
certainly rests on a strong foundation. 
—Utica Observer. ° 


BABY’S TEETHING TIME 
IS A TROUBLOUS TIME: 


When baby is teething the whole 
household is upset. The tender little 
gums are inflamed and swollen, the 
poor little child suffers and often cries 
day and night, wearing the mother 
out and keeping the rest of the fam- 
ily on edge. In the homes. where 
Baby’s Own Tablets are used there 
is no such worry. The Tablets allay 
the inflammation, soothe the irrita- 
tion, and bring the teeth through 
painlessly. Mrs. §. Williams, St. 
Joseph, Ont., says: “My first baby 
suffered terribly when cutting her 
teeth and the doctor could do nothing 
for her. I got a box of Baby’s Own 
Tablets and they did her so much 


good that I cannot say enough in 
their favor. You may he sure that 
I always keep the Tablets in the 


house now.” Sold by all medicine 
dealers or by mail at 25c a box from 
The. Dr. 

Brockville, 


Williams’ 
Ont. 


Medicine Co., 


“Charley, dear,” said young Mrs. 
Torkins, “I had a dream about a race 
horse that won three times in succes- 
sion.” 

“Great Scott!’’ answered her hus- 
band, who has a touch of supersti- 
tion, “what was its name; what did 
it look like?”’ 

“T’ve done my best to remember, 
but I ecan’t.’’ 

“That’s the way! There never was 


a woman who could be relied on to 
keep her head in business matters!’ 
—Washington Star, 

ps ____ > 


Red Blood 
Good Health 


Spring blood is thin and watery un- 
til Dr. A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food is 
used. si 

Red blood is the foundation of 
health and strength. : 

The same parts of the blood which 
give it color—the red corpuscles—al- 
so contain the elements which sustain 
and invigorate the body and _ its 

rgans. 
tt is because the blood is thin 
weak and watery in the spring that 
nearly everybody requires @ blood- 
builder and. restorative. 

Now what Dr, A. W. Chase’s Nerve 
Food does is to increase the number 
of red corpuscles in the blood or in 
other words to make the blood red- 
der and richer in the elements which 
go to build up new cells and tissues 
to replace those wane by disease «r 
i he procegs of living. 
ye tee the blood by the use of Dr. 
A. W. Chase’s Nerve Food and you 
lift yourself from that low level cf 
health which leaves you. tired and 
languid and an easy victim of con- 
sumption oe pone form of wasting oT 

ious disease. 
orrhee portrait and signature of the | 
famous Receipt Book author, A. W. 
Chase, M.D., are on every box of the 
genuine. 60 cts. at a’ ealers or Ed- 
manson, Bates & Co., Toronto, Ont. 


Constantly Exposed. 

The vicissitudes of a submarine ca- 
ble are many, says the Magazine of 
Commerce. It may be torn by an an- 
chor, crushed by a rock or seriously 
damaged by coral reefs such as abound 
in the tropics. 

Some of the growths often found on 
a cable tend gradually to decay the 
iron sheathing wires. 

Then, again, a cable ts sometimes 
revered by a senquake. It may be fa- 
tally attacked by a snout of a sawfish 
or ‘by the spike of a swordfish. But 
perhaps the little animal that makes 
itself most objectionable from the ca- 
Mle engineer's standpoint is the tnsig- 
nificant looking teredo navalis. 

This little beast is intensely greedy 
where gutta percha is concerned, work- 
ing its way there between the fron 
wires and between the serving yarns. 
The silica in the outer cable compound } 
tends to defeat the teredo’s efforts at | 
making a meal of the core, and this 
defeat is further effected by the core 
being enveloped in a thin taping of 
brass. 

But where the bottom is known to 
‘be badly infested with these little mon- 
sters of the deep the insulator is often 
composed of india rubber, which has no 
attraction for the teredo and possesses 
a toughness, moreover, which is less 
suited for its boring tool than the com- 
paratively ‘cheeselike gutta percha, 
which it perforates with the greatest 
ease, 


WIGS IN COURT. 


Bench and Bar In England Stick to 
the Traditional Headgear. 

American visitors to English court- 
rooms have been struck by the strange 
appearance—strange to their eyes, at 
least—of judges ard lawyers in wigs. 

Times and customs change, but the 
judicial wig of England remains un- 
changed. Bench and bar hold faith- 
fully to the traditional headgear. 

Until 1827 human hair was used in 
making-the wigs, which were heavily 
powdered when worn, but since then 
white horsehair has been used. While 
English horsehair is considered the 
best, the wigmakers buy supplies in 
France, Russia and even China and 
South America. 

Every operation in the manufacture 
of wigs is by hand except the curling, 
and this is done on a small hand curl- 
ing machine, Most of the wigs run 
from twenty-one to twenty-four and a 
half inches in circumference.~ 

The wig of the average member of 
the bar costs $30. Full bottomed wigs, 
such as are worn occasionally by 
judges and the king’s counsel and al- 
ways by the «peaker of the house of 
commons, cost about $60. 

Few lawyers buy more than one wig 
in the course of their career at the bar. 
Some of the most famous advocates of 
England may be seen in court with 
dilapidated wig and rusty gown. 


When Children Smoked. 

Every one has read that Hawkins in- 
troduced tobacco into England and 
that King James inveighed against it. 
Elizabeth liked to rit on a low stool and 
watch Sir Walter Raleigh puffing 
away. In Anne’s reign almost every 
one smoked. In Charles IL.’s reign 
“children were sent to school with 
their pipes in their satchels, and the 
schoolmaster called a halt in their 
studies while they smoked.” 

In 1702 Jorevin spent an evening 
with his brother at Garraway’s coffee 
house, Leec . and writes: “I was sur- 
prised to se his sickly child of three 
years old fill its pipe of tobacco and 
smoke it as audfarandly as a man of 
threescore. After that a second and 
third pipe without the least coucern, 
as it is said to have done above a year 
ago.” 


Women Smokers in Ireland. 

The comparison between women 
smoking in England and in Ireland, 
says a correspondent, is hardly on all 
fours. In Ireland many of the older 
women whose lives are spent in hard 
toil smoke in the country districts. but 
they would utterly disdain a cigarette, 
They smoke a short “cutty” pipe and 
the very strongest and most pungent 
tobacco—Limerick roll. It is no un- 
common thing for a man to hand his 
lighted “cutty” pipe, black with long 
seasoned smoking, over to a woman for 
a “draw,” as it is called, In Ireland 
the pipe has long been the solace of 
the poor, aged,- hardworking woman, 
and the habit has its origin in the use¢ 
of tobacco for allaying the pangs of 
hunger in famine days.—London Chron- 
icla, 


aRubber Trees. 
A rubber trop four feet in diameter 
yields twenty"gallons of sap, making 
forty pounds of dry india rubber, 


Salt. 

In Italy helping a friend to salt at 
fable was formerly thought to be an 
indication of undue familiarity, and 
when salt was offered by one gentle, 
man to the wife of another it was 
deemed sufficient cause for jealousy 
and guarreling. ‘ 


OCEAN CABLES. | 
The Many Dangers to Which They Are 


‘lyear a‘te 


‘ 


Makes Prize Butter 


Who ever heard of Canada’s 
prize butter makers using 
imported salt? They all rely on 


Windsor 
Salt 


because they know that it dissolves 
quickly — works in easily — and 
gives a delightful flavor to the 
butter. Windsor Salt is pure— 
and costs no more than the 
cheap imported salts, ; 
If you want the best butter, 
you must usé the best salt. 
That means Windsor Salt. 
188w 


‘THICK, SWOLLEN GLANDS. 
thet make a horse Wheere, , : 


Rave Thick Wind, or Chok 
own, can be removed with 


[Apsoneine 


or rf Bunch or Swelling 
eanused by strain or inflam- 
mation. No blister, no 
hair gone, and horse kept 
at work, $2.00 per bottle, ie \ 
ook 3-C free. 

ABSORBINE, JR., for mankind, $1.00, de 
lvered. Cures Goitre, Tumors, Varicose Veins, 
Mydroceie, Varicocele. Book free, Madeonly hv 


W. F. YOUNG, P.O F.,137Monmouth St., Springfield, Mase, 
LYMAN SONS 4 CO., Canadian Agents. 
Aleo furnished by Martin Bole & Wynne Cow 

The National Orug & Chemical Co., Winnipeg and 

@nd Henderccn Bros. Co. Ltd.. Vanoouves. 


- 


Enjoy Life 
Good health makes good na- 
ture. If everyone had a sound 
stomach there would be no pes- 
simists in the world. Do not 
allow a weak stomach or a bad 
liver to rob you of the joy of 
living. Take 


BEECHAN’S 
PILLS 


and the world laughs with you. 
No need then for rose-colored 
glasses. Beecham’s Pills start 
health vibrations_to el!-_parts of 
the body, while putting a ruddy 
tint on lips and cheeks. There’s 
health in every box. Health for 
every man, woman and child, 
Beecham’s Pills 


Sold Everywhere. In boxes 25 cents, 


WHEN TO SOW FLAX SEED. 


From the Middle of May to the Mid- 
die of June is Stated to be 
\ the Best Time. 

Farmers of the Canadian West 
should not make the mistake of sow- 
ing flaxseed too early. The flax plant 
is very tender in the early spring, 
although later on it suffers less from 
frost than wheat, oats or barley. Flax- 
seed should not be sown before the 
15th of May. From the middle of May 
until the middle oi June, flaxseed may 
be sown without fear. ‘Yery good re- 
sults have been obtained whe. sown 
May 15 to June 16 will be on the safe 
even somewhat later than the middle 
of June, but the farmer who sows from 
side. 

Successful farming depends to a 
considerable extent upon variety of 
crops. ‘to grow nothing but wheat 
year is a mistake. The 
flax crop is especially suited to north- 
ern latitudes, where the season is 
short, owing to the fact that it ma- 
tures more quickly than the other 
cereals. 


Liniment, 


Minard’s Lumberman’s 


Friend. 


Its Punishment.—‘‘Ah,” sighed Mr, 
Woodby Riter, ‘“{ should think it 
would be fine to be a poet.” 

“Huh!” snorted the crusty old edi- 
tor, “it certainly should be fine—or 
imprisonment, or both. — Philadel- 
phia Press. 
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